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 PREFACE.
TO T.ADAMS POEMS.

=== 00900900 000006 apnne

PREFACES asia Apolojgies are so very common-
as Introductions to works of this kind, that it
would look somewhat awkward, and absurd if I
were not to comply with ‘such-a mode.

To:javenile-productions such as these, very little
Introduction may perhaps be necessary : however
it be, the Learned . and Judicious, must not here
expect “‘what- is called & complete work ; that is
unmixed with errors, &c. A candid and generous

. Public will, I presume, before they give judgement
“make an. allowance to youth, and' inexperience;
and overlook those errors incident thereto ; follow=
ing the advice of a certain poet.: .

«In év'ry mork regard the Writer's end”
Poetry is justly cbmpmd toa speaking Bict‘u,u-,
* §n which we have the perfect resemblance painted
B

\
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lively before us ; ‘in suth a manner, that we, as it
were, partake of the company of the hero, and fol-
low him aleng through all the striking events of his
heroism': we also partake of his trouble, and sor-
xow, joy and happiness-alternately: we are strange-
)y set with bitter hatred against his enemies, and
we feel an unaccountable attachment to his friends;
qur hearts gre 'qppressed with sarow at his death,
8o that we could almost shed tears: so full of lives
ij scenery is descriptive poetry, and so strongly are
its images jmprinted on'the mind !—Poetry was at
its greatest height among the Ancients in the time
of Houer ; and at 8o great a degree of perfection
waa it then carxied ;.that human powers and hu«
man thpughts cannat possibly go beyond it; (I
wmean in respect 40 epic poetry). it is in vain to
sttempt a higher degree! oonsequently, . there is
nothing left to the modems but to follow everlast»
ingly upon the.same track, without acquiring that
praise, which would have been certainly due te
igheir merits had the works of the Ancients remain-
s¢d in obscurity.~The mighty deeds of AcHILLES,
“Hxcror, ZNEas, and ULyssus would have on-
ily occupied some scraps of history, had not.a
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‘TO T, AD&ﬂS'MPO.E.'Es". _

Houer, and a VIRGIL sprung wp to sound thelp
mighty actions in immortal verse ; our knowledge
of Troy, and the states of Greece would have elde
been but faint ; like the distant tays of the western
sun, glidimg obliquely thro”an overshadowing élovd.

It appears to have been very common among
the Grecians, as well as other states adjoiminig, to -
have their remarkable feats of hévoisnty sung’ in the
strainis of & poet = nay) it appears to- have been d
seward relied upon priacipally by adventurous waks -
riers who were . ambitious of transmiting thele-
naxfies to posterity ; and ef soquiring reputation .
and fame among their countrymen? for this pur-
fose a poetical gerifs was always preserved; awd
always rourished ; fiom Kerod muy Be itiferved
that perfection in Epic verss which flourished
somme years in Gresoe :: an éxamplhow arisuting
to the obscure. warrior i the:dgy of battle, to huve
a chanee of rising with his superiors, without either
of those vain, and worthless possessiont of birth
and fortune ; and to have the great satisfuction of
having the wounds, the toils, and the fatigues of
war recompenced by a glorious reward. However
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let us endeavour to paint the glorious actions of a
great man before a brave army and navy, ever
ready toimitate the heroic actions of their gallant
brethren : and may the name of NELsSON by the
kind assistance of my gallant countrymen descend
to the end of time..

As for -the- follawing poems I shell not say
any. thing in commendation of them ; of course
the learned will ever judge for themselves ; and
the merits or demerits of any performance will
certainly’ decide its fate: therefore I leave my can«
did readers to pass judgement as they think proper.

Respecting the smaller miscellaneous pieces; they
were, like the other, written purely for my own a-
musement, in my vacant hours ; and not designed
originally for the press—however, I trust they
may not be unacceptable to the public.

: T. A.

Warkworth,
January, 1811.
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Qrgument,

————

X ACED EMON—Season of the year—Sta-
tion of the fleets—The Spaniards hold a council’
of war, .and agree to sail in the night for the
straits—They set sail—Are discovered by the
English—The fight commences off Cape Trafal-
gar—Admiral Collingwood breaks through their
centre— Nelson engages the Santissima Trinidad
- of 186 guns—Obsiinate contest, in whick they set
Jire to each other—Flames gquenched—Nelson
wounded— His impatience to knom the situation:
g the fleets—Various instances of remarkable
avery— The enemy give way—19 sail taken—
Nelson dies—Gallant action of the Temaraire—
Two Frenchmen cannonade each other—The
mistake discovered—The Achille blows up—
Dreadful catastrophe—Three admirals of the
combined fleets taken..

‘The seene stretches along the Spanish coast from Cadiz,to Cape
Trafalgar ;. and the time about one day and a half..
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BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR.
Canto Jirst,

As floating mountains, floating mountains meet,
Such is the first rencounter of the fleet.
DRYDEN'S VIRGIL,

How Netson fought, and how the Gauls retire;;

‘Sing heavernly goddess to the tunefut lyre !

Ye genii of the deep instruct my song,

‘And hyrl the strains with thund’ring force along.
‘When Lacedemon’s glory shone on high,

The dread of empires, and of kingdoms nigh =

“When her bold sons prepai'd to take the field,
*Gainst an invading foe with blazon’d shield ;
“Their wives, their kindred, children flock’d arourid
And all did cheer them to the glorious ground?
’f;l'hey pointed to their heroes statues gone,

-And shew'd thexm.an example $o press on3
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LACEDEMON.

These,these, they’d cry—these are the glorious crowns
That iou will purchase with your bleeding wounds.
A band of poets then,with tuneful lays,

Came forth, and sounded many a hero’s praise !
Listen.my-sons !—then cried the sages round ;
Hear the immortal lays-of warriors crown’d {
Hear!" hear! fly1 purchase such a gold reward,
And emulate th’ immortal-making bard.

" Thus glowing, to°the hostile pldin they drew,
And on the foe with dreadful fury flew :

But those who shew’d their backs unto the foe,
Or from the battle’s rage were seen to go:
Eternal infamy, and lasting shame,

Did blot from valoui’s book théir hated-name-:

" None would approach them,none would give them food
He could not eat who fear'd to shed +his blood."
put,t.hose whose courage'thin’d the slaughter’d foe ;] '
Wh'osenum’rws wounds did witness ev’ry blow; +
With open arms .receiv’d—-and shouts of wel- |

comé.flow.
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THE SEASON OF THE YEAR.

1

Thus was brave Lacedemon e're she broke,
Beneath the tyrant gripe of luxury’s yoke:
Thus found ;that foot (1) at Thermopyle’s plain,
When that fam’d passage coop’d with millions slain.
But now an ignerant, a stupid race,
Dwell in ber domains, and her fume deface.
‘What she then was,-is fam’d Britarmia now ;
Whose naval thunder makes the proudest how !
Ye sacwed sine! who pwide-the vocal strain,
i Inspire my-werse with our great hero’s fane!
“That dark eblivion, in her spatious womb,
- Hide not lils ame—wnot kis great deeds entombs
“That after ages, when they hear thein sung,
May oft resound his praise ; with gloty stungy
May with enraptur'd tongae echo his praise, )
And lisping ‘eMildrert'shall record his lays.—

The sun now in'the sotithetn hendspﬁeré,' E
Wheeling ks course,. had chang’d th' varying yéar,
€
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BTATION OF THE FLEETS.

“That dreary quarter now approached nigh,

‘When storms, and tempests-o’er the ocean fly !
When to the skies, the wat'ry hills aspire ;
And mournful strains salute the trembling lyre:
The lab’ring bark now on the mountain rides,

Then downward plunging, cleaves the flashing tides.

While the invading waters from below,

"Maze the poor crew with black despair and woe:
*Till crush’d with mighty blows, she floats no more,
Down to the bottom goes, amidst the thund’ring roar!
Our naval glory, two great nations (2) view’d,
View'd with malicious eye, with posture rude;
And as alone one pow’r durst not engage,

Thus both co-operate to shew their rage:

Yet ev'n then, they durst not meet the foe,

PBut lie at Cadiz with inactive show =

‘This naval fortress on an Island stands;
Join'd by a bridge unto the parcat land;
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STATION OF THE FLEETS.

A spacious harbour doth enhance the town,
Whose guarded entrance wears a hostile frown!
Puntal and Matagord (3) like watchmen stand,,
And overlook the circumjacent land..

Thus strongly guarded, they no danger fear,.
But quiet lie-secure from van- to rear:
While our great hero a strict blockcade keeps,
And hails all cruizers wandering o’er the deeps ;-
Between the Straits (4) andGuadalquiver’s strand (5).
His watcliful mariners surround the land !
Witk anxious eye,.they long had view’d the foe,
Copp’d from. their rage, with an indignant glow::
Long had the combin'd pow’rs indolently
View’d England’s pendant streaming to the sky::
So great a multitude devour'd the coast,
And pale fac’d famine seem’d to make a boast,
She’d enter the Bourbonian land by force,.
And wring their hearts with sorrow and remorse::
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Misunderstandings also tore the fleet,.

Which urg’d them forth the dreaded.foe to' meet..
_. A council sat on board the Bucentaure (6)

Where all the chiefs debate the theme of war:-

Here Gravina with princely stature stood,.

There sat Ignatio of royal bloud ;

Here prﬁud’ Hidalgo cast his eyes around;

Thete young’ Baltagar for his fame renown’d:

The chief then rose ; fairt Catalonid’s son;

Ye mighty chiefs of high Castilian birth,

Whydrobps our anclent valour tothe: earth?

Eong have we here; regardless view'd yon foe,.

Dare our sick sons to- guide the: thund'iing blow ;:

Long Briton’s hetoes, with insults and mocks,

Have prick’d ourears,~andstung-our bord Fing rocks;:

We fearfal ‘stand; at the bold' threits dismay'd,

And never spring to our lost csuntry’s aid!

Otr ‘great'foréfathers dy'd the-sew with gore,

And bravely fought--with brav’ry now no more.
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Oft did their fleets traverse the Ocean round,
And settled Africa’s uncertain bounds } -

Forc'd the proud pirates on yon Barb'ry shore,

To seek for safety from their angry roar !

Now Britain triumphs ; and from pole-to pole,
Shakes o’er her sceptre—and bids thunders roiP.
Sail there a fleet—from all the world beside ;

No seoner does their ships salute the tide,

The British Lions, with teémendous roar,

Seize on their prey ; and off the very shore;
Devour, disgorge,—aad scoop the trembling food;;
And hurl the scatter'd fragments o’er the«flood !
Nor are:our fleets secure; the” forts around,
Frewn o’er the passages; and shake the ground¥:.
The daring erew without—no danger. know ;
Scorn ev’ry obstacle, and ev’ry foe!l

Unus'd to fly,~they dare the beldest harm,

And shake all Eurepe with the dire alarm ¥
Rouse then ye chiefi !~—avenge your wounded fame,,
And win again your drooping, dying name !
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COUNCIL OF WAR.

See! yonder Britons yet with threats defy,

See! their proud standard kiss yon orient sky !—
Rouse then at once ; your Country’s cause maintain
And free our ships from. danger on the main.
Here have our fleets, this twice ten weeks gone o’er.
‘With idle pomp deform’d our native shore: - -
While yon proud Gauls, to our eternal shame,.
With mockings unreprov’d, our race defame :.
With brutal insolence they rule our fleet,
Revile.our Nation.in the public street ;

And if a Spaniard stand to aid her cause,

His body feels'the marks of Foreign laws !

Thus are we trampl’d on.by Bona’s crew,

And thus, our mournful Country they subdue ::
To aid.our hosts, they came as brave allies ;

But on us only, all their anger flies !

‘While such a multitude devour our food,

Pale gaping famine, threatens like a ﬂood,

To rush upon the Land, and whelm us all,

And haste our Country to its dircful fall -
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“Two ways alone, are left to save our land ;
Ways that an enterprising mind demand :
Either to push into the darinj fight,

Or thro’ the Straits, (7) by a clandestine flight,
Unseen,—unheard,—escape the foe this night.
To chuse the first—our sure defeat we cast;
But reason’s voice, alone prefers the last !—
‘To whom Hidalgo : mournful tale indeed !
Before our country falls, let’s wea;-‘A the weed !
Dare Bona’s (8) crew insult us on our land !
Or dare they unconsulted give command ?
No—no—they dare not or by yonder sky,
This haughty race of Gallia’s sons should die !
You talk of famine !—famine !—why all Spain,
Can at command, pour forth a sea of grain l—

. Beyond all truth, you magnify the foe ;

Whose pow’r in fight, I, and not you can know !

- A dastard mind oft peeps thro’ fair disguise,
And shines consplious in the bravest eyes l—
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You cry shame !-shame !-and praise-our sires of old ;
What fools they. are, whe credit all you told !

T see no danger yet. appreach. our land,

Nor need we.ought fear from yen:Albion bhand;
Stropg forts~—high tecks, about eur hosts uprise;
‘Which.if a foe approach,. he instant dies !

But if our council, and.the (Gauls agree,
You have my voicetq push :this night te sea.!=w
“Then thus Baltazar : - words ensure ne chaim,
Proud birth, and Titles,. but an empty neme !
Deeds make the hero ;—end the manof avms;
Pours forth no bullying threats amid’st alarms ;
“The easy mind by luxory subdu'd ;
‘Can see no danger on it's ease intrude.

As when the sailar,. drepch’d with store of wine,
Admid’st a.tempast—rells the decks supine ;

And. while,the ship. sinks down; te rise. ng more,
He cheerful sings—atd. mocks old Qoean's roarte—
‘Our country’s danger. atares Wdhore all eyes,

A prey to France, and all her curs'd allieg.
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The tyrants plot (9)—by heav’ns he graspsourcoast;
"*Tis France I fear, and not the British hest.
This self same Heet came forth to whelm us all,
And all their thoughts are’bent upon our fall.
Oh! that the tyrant, atood my sword before,
His brains I'd scatter on the-craggy shore.—
Let’s urge them to the ﬁght—pwvoke their-rage.;
"Cry them as cowards, f:nce them to engage !
Then if a spark of courage glows within ;
“They’ll join the fight, and. sure destruction win'l
We to our ports, can.at our leisure fly,

“Or join the Britons, as a brave:ally.—

But if to fly the foe, you all agree,

You have my voice, to push this night to #es.—=
Incens’d, Hidalgo with a frown replies’; -

.Ay, go and fall a glorious sacrifice :

Upstarts are ever, when-upon their:ghore,

Brave men, and heroes ; form’d to climb hefers;;
But when gigantic death, strides o’er the field;
"These gallant souls, are 1f)'a.in.t.heir legs ¢o wield.
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By the eternal pow’rs l—a boy’s alarms;
To sourid with clilldish cry~—to armsl—to,arms |—
Go—=go, and live benesth a father’s eye,
" Throw by thy sword—and from all danger fly—
" To whom Baltazar: oh vain birth, and show,
* The tyrant's maxim-—arid the country’s woe!
“Fools by that claim, grasp at the helm of state, -
. And steer each wretched country to its fate!
You talk of cowards;=—be it seen this night,
Who shrinks away, and trembles in the fight.—
Ignatio then starting from his seat;
“Them thus reply’d: oh! troublers of the fleet;
"When will that everlasting, wrangling close?
Restrain your stiife,~and use it on your foes. -
.Such civil discords; kingdoms overthrow,
-And fill whole empires with despair and woe!
- 8hun it my frierids, until this hov’ring blast,
-And all its seeming rage be overpast.
X'l weigh myself, if our chiefs don’t agree,
:And push this night into an_open sea.—

\
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Our country calls,—the haughty Gauls oppress,
And many a murder calls for loud redvess?’

If yonder sun, perceive me here at morn;

May heav’ns dire rage transfix me rent, and torn?
Great Villenueve, the chief commander now;

Of Gallic birth; into thé council-drew: -

To whom Ignatio: your voice we need,"

In this*affair—our bruised sores do bleed,

Your quick assent will crown our enterprise,
And send our forees o'er yon swelling tides;—
Our sev'ral chiefs, each wish to- quit the shore, .
And thro’ the Straits escape-the mom before, .
Two only vote to rush.into-the fight; -

And scorn the movements of a dastard flight!- .
Too long our ships have idly mark’d the strand;
Too long, alas!——our anchors bite the sand!
While Spanish blood oft marks its native shore;
Unanswer’d,;unreveng'd, and clogg’d with gore;
Their. injur’d shades have no atonement bore..
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We cannot tamely stand, those ills- to-bear:

Nor will we stand !—held by the force of fear!

Revenge them then !—the- chief outrageous cries,.

And. doom the Spanish fleet a sacrifice!’

‘If but one- vessel of your nation sail,.

- Without command—all Cadiz then may wail!

‘ Why did our fleets come forth from France to save,.
Such dastard fools from an untimely grave!
Without our aid, Spain would have been no more..
Her trembling ships had strew’d the rocky shorew-
Dissolve the council—without more delay ;:

Your ships depart not yet by night or day—
Then ceas’d his voice—=the chiefs all silent stood,.
And on each other gaz’d=—in sullen mood !——
Ignatio with stern contempt then ’rose,

And broke the silence with two thund'ring blows.

_ What all dismay’d?-——Baltazar-stand before!

Let none depart !—stand armed by the door!
The youth. ai his. command his falchion drew,,
" And forward to the door, impetuous flew.!"
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The shining weapon glanc’d around the gloom,
When the-brave chief his speech did reassume:
These sons of France,.said he, are fear'd to go,
Forth from eur ports :—they. dread to "scape the foe::
To loiter thus bespeaks. & coward’s heart,

Which e’er from danger flies, with wings alert..
To whom thus Villenueve: and who are you e
Fhat doth our conduct, keenly thus review.

Are you to call us cowards, authoris’d?

Or do your arms o’er Buonaparte’s preside?

That head of yours, tho’ guarded by the Pope,,
Shall swing aloft on yonder top-sail rope!

Then thus Ignatio: oh! wretched Spain;

*Tis now my country that I fear thy reign!

Shall haughty Frenchmen o’er thy sons preside,.
Who in their breasts a eoward’s ever hide?

Shall they presumptious, thus o’erwhelm our coast,.
And dare not meet. yon gallant British host?
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COUNCIL OF WAR.

Yonder! great chief, if in your breast there lies,.
A noble rage—upon yon Britons. rise;

And on your. friends-dart not your angry eyes.
Fo whom the Gallic chief: then be it done,

By all the pow'rs, the next returning sun, .
Shall on our.hosts. no more in Cadiz rise ;. ;

Or ev'ry Spaniard at that instant dies.! .
Rouse.up the sailors ! rouse the slumb’ring fleet:¥ -
And let us.rush into the mighty deep.

Towards the Straits we stezr—and if the foe, ..
Arrest our flight—prepare to meet the blow !
Thus said, they ran to give the bold command, -.
And rouse the Pilots to depart the land. -

Deep midnight now involves the eastern sky,. ..
And thick’ning elouds o’er the pale orbit fly; .
The lashing billows sounding on the.shore, . -
Thro’ the still silence cast a mournful roar.

Far from the land, the British Squadron ride, .
With flutt’ring canvass on th” Atlantic tide = .
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‘THE FLEET SETS SAIL.

“The eastern breeze that forc’d them from the shore
“With blust’fing force—sung in the-shrouds no.more.
“The gentle zephyr from the polar seas,

Blew in propitious gales—a fav’ring breeze!

Some of the smaller vessels sent before,

"To spy the coast—swift o’er the waters bore;
Their thick’ned hulls upon the liquid way,

"Cast a black shade, and darken all the sea.

"The British Seamen on their platforms high,

Patrole the decks, and hail their comrades nigh:
Some, as the bounding water round them laves,
Sing in loud strains ¢ Britannia rules the waves.”
The vassal waters at eath lay sunk down,
And the deep rolling billows eeas’d to frown:
At such atime, the combin’d pow’rs prepare, °
“To "scape the British ¢hro’ the pitchy glare. .
Forth.issu’d with a shout, the bold cémmn.nd; '

" The thund’ring sound runs all-along the strand.

‘Now swarms of sailors at the stern decree, '

-Are seen to mount above the trerabling sea.
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THE FLEET SETS SAIL.

As when the bear, to gain the luscious store,

:Strives with his paws the hive to tumble o’er;

“The wing’d inhabitants rous'd by the. foe,

"Swarm forth with sev’nfold rage to ward the blow

Pow’rs after pow’rs, team from th’ assailed store,

And rolling squadrons block the narrow door:’

Innumerable nunibers—strong the brood,

And over head appears a black’ring cloud.

"Thus did they swarm aloft, when the loud roar,

‘Ran with ten thousand echoes round the shore.

“The pop’lous Téle (10) pour'd forth her num'rous
brood :

All round the bay, the black'ning numbers stood.

‘Shout after shout succeeds from van to rear,

And num’rous blows resound in swift career.

"Their engines (11) now, with levers whirled round,

"Tear up the anchors from the sea beat ground? '

Now Milton’s chaos holds his empire here,

In vain the orders giv’'n; to make all clear,
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THE FLEET SPTS SATH.

e =
While mingled cueses fead the Toud uptoar ;
Andblows and kiocks, reieche long the shire !
Rous’d from their long abode, the anchors now,
By slow degreos témount- he tall, thajestio provs
Up the talt masts;-the-slipp'ry yardé ascend;
And high' iw airtheir canvass wingsséxtend,

Thi flowtinig top-saily shiv'ridg in the wihdy -
Mounting ‘albft, with' quiek’hed-tesk thisy bind:
Now dowdi below-the gunners-fly shéut; -*
o ev'ry piece; dnd draw their fomplods 0wt 2
“The inst\anagnts df detithl ardwrid dre-taify

The shot, she lighted match, dad-spangs well pald;
“Wihile she bold‘Gallic standaird reafed: Nigh, 1
Foetels-the fufion atiock spyroacling sighy
'Wheehngnmpmmmund;nmﬂm\m atuvesky.
The combin’d-Hlects' had: frow’ gos-uneder "weighy

Resolv’d to fush- isitd & opetr sea-

The Spanjards'on the’ shore withi: pealing! eries;
“And boist'réus eclioed rend thie very dkied iy
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THE FLEET SETS SAIL.

“Thus while they “tend to ses, this mighty fleet,
“The British squadron is prepard to meet:

As when a tyger his dear life to save

‘From the rag'd lion, flies into his cave ;

Awhile in triumph, there he lies secure,

*Till want ef foed no more he can endure :

“While slowly from his cave he's marching out,
‘He sees the hungry Tion at its mouth !

‘Doubtful what ceurseto take, he snuffs the wind,
Desth is before him, hunger is behind :

‘But stil he thinks ’tis better there to die,

A glorious death, than starving here to lie.

“Then setting forth,cloath’d with black rage and night
Vowing that death alone, shall endthe dreadful fight.
. Towards she Struits, the fleets now onward steer,
The strongest vessels close the guarded rear

Right in the van, there Villenueve leads on ;

Here Gravina the second bears along :

‘Next him Ignatio his standard rear'd,

And proud Hidalgo to she. left appeard:
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DISCOVERED BY THE ENGLISH.
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The smaller vessels haul towards the shere,:
And spokes alternate fly with boist’rous-roar—-

Impell’d by, easy winds, along they glide,.

With black’ning hulls, which darken all the tide-c
The morn now in the east, with gath’ring sway,.
Spreads o’er-the ocean with a bursting ray.
“The sportive dolphins, on: the glassy plain,

Dart with repeated strokes along the main ;.
While waving circles in successive pride,.

Spread. from the troubled ocean o'er the tide.

The combin’d fleets now near mount Calpe (12) drew~
When lo! a British cruizer strikes their view ;
Th’ alarming sight distils. their hearts with fear,.
And boist’rous signals fly from van to rear !

A semi-circle now their ships-inclese,.

Whose wings progressive, at intervals close !
While hast’ning signals from the Briton (13) flee;-
That the combined pow’rs had put to sea:

Our gallant hero at the first alarm,

Gommands the squadron in two lines-to form &
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DISCOVERED BY THE ENGLISH.

First in:the van, he England'd barmer bore,.
The other, CélHingweod (14) led on before :-
The prows at once, as if by magic sway ;
Wheel to the east, and plow.the wat'ry way ;-
The bellying sails, swell'd as the zephyr blew,
And o'ér the surf the swimming forest flew !*
Thus they proceed ;- while glowing ardour ran;.
Fronr.ship-to ship. it spread ; from man to man..
The sounding drums beat with-a martial lay,
And add fresh courage te the glorious day..
Our gallant chief, as he survey’d the foe;
His eyes all sparkled with a fiery glow ;
His soul absorb'd with an unusual ire,
Glow’d with fresh courage, and indignant fire..
The glitt’ring star upan-his breast did blaze ;-
The badge of henour, and the gift of praise. .
Phe officers around, with filial care, .
Their fears of danger at the sight-declare; -
And plead the measure of a quick disguise, .
The only safeguard of the natiop’s prize lw--
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To wham, the chief of men with warmth reply’d,.
As he sublimely trode abiove-the tide :.

No—no ye brave companions of my life,.

Shall I so fearful meet, this glorious strife:

Shall I so dastardly evade the blow;.

Which all my friends unshrinking undergo ?

Shall future times, say Nelson in disguise,

Afraid of death—f¢ll a sad ‘sacrifice ?

Bhall Gallia boast,~—that I—her bitter foe,
Whose fleets and armaments, my courage know :-
Shall she then say, that Nelson at the last,
Inglorious fell !—and sought, to shun the blast?
No '—by the pow’rs . who rule the wat’ry flood,
Free to all fate, I'll rush thro’ seas of hlood ;
And if the heav’nly author will my death:

Hail ! glorious end— bright-exit of my breath !—-

Now in the east, the glorius lamp of daf,
Gilds the high mountains with a bumish’d ray;:
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PISCOVERED BY THE ENGLISH.

The sky all sparkling with a crimson hue,
" Blush’d as bright Phaebus rownd his curtains drew,-
As when the golden dust of Afric’s coast,. .
Is upwards scatter'd by a farious blast ;-
The living metat, like-teo:stars on high,
Glows all around like a revolving sky !—
Right on the front great Calpe’s mountain bore,. _
East and by southward on the Spanish shore:-
And as the fleets towards each other drew;
Then, ever and anon, fresh signals flew:
Off Cape Frafalgar, met the hostile fleets;
There Death unfurl'd his standard o’ér the deeps:
“The combin’d force, (¥5) alarge hlf-moon inclos'd,.
From east' to west, to close: around their foes:
The British forces (16)-in two lines drew nigh+;
All nature trembling at th’ appreaching dye..
The ships approach—a dreadful silence round—
Strikes the beholder with a hem't:»felt wound l—
Streamers, and pendants, withbright pompand state, .
Shine o’er the waves—and cover all the fleet l-—-
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THE ENGAGEMENT.

“The thick’ning masts, a mighty forest shone;
Clad round with hostile treops, the timbers groan;
The pond’rous hulls—which cover all the tide,
The waters groan beneath, and round the surges glide.
The lengthen'd sides, clad with black cannon raumd
Gape o'er the waters, and all sense confound—
Their horrid caverns, darken’d all within,
Disclose black death; whose grisly jaws did grin.

“The British Chief, before the cannons sound:
Thro’ all the fleet this motto spread around:
¢¢ England expects her valiant warlike sons,
< Will do their daty manly at their guns.”
At sight of this, away pale fear doth fly;
Resolv’d-to conquer, or resolv’d to die;

They to their sev’ral charges, anxious wait,
With glowing ardour, their approaching fate.
The combat’s now begun, the guns proclaim,
“While-belching out the dread infernal flame.
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THE EN@AGEMENT.

*Cries, shouts, resound!—und mingled discord ran;;
‘Blood, death, and slanghter spread From ros to van.
‘The second chief, (17) with an undsunted mind,
"Led on his hostile ships before"the wind:
Towards the centre of:the foe they hio, -
Round, grape, and shells, before terrific fiy?
Right thiv’ their line, he bursts wich. gians strides,
And drives the scastered. ships-upon-the tide;
“Then wheeling round amidst ships-to-the foe,
“The mu?zles:of their gums touch at each.blow..
The Gallic' chief perceiv’d the centre fly;
Rage rous'd his soul, his flashiny eye-bals fiy!
Forth stamping on the deck with boist'rous roas,
You on the left, he cried, close up before;

If that curs'd duitard ¢18) take again to flight
‘Straight all give fire; and sink kis-soud in night.
"The ships obey~-the -pow’r§~ wheel round before,
-And: close between the vessels and- the. shoreliw
"The gallant Mars (19) elate with enterprise;
“Longside the flag ship of Hidalgo flies!=—
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THE ENGAGEMENT.

The pouring broadsidés shook the tide arcund,
Masts! yards! boate! men! into the sea rebound ¢
The brave commander foremost in the shock,
Stood the rude torvent, like a mgrble rock;

And as the ary of * Vict'ry” round him flies, ’
Pierc’d in the battles rage, he bravely dies;—
Now smpke and hail, spread death and iﬁght around
The dir’s convulsed by the shund'ring eound.—
A giant ship the Spanish Admir1 (20) bore, ~
Whose huge bulk on the waters vail'd the shore;
And threat'ned desith to all that dar'd epproack
With terrible valcano sounding forth!—-

Like Leviathan, on the wat'ry way,

She mov'd, and dedlt ;araund thie deathful play,
Four rows of cannou, gape argund her frame,
Which ever and anon spout smoke ard flametw
The guns.are prin{d-—then all at once run thrd’
Earth, sca; and air shake at the dreadful blow; ‘
The trembling sides.burst -with temfic fricht,
Aod il Lpentl Lo vert et L i psd e

;‘a
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NELSON BEARS DOWN.
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'The sea eround, retires with refluent glide,
Old ocean groans, and back repels the tide:
From her first exit in the womb of night,
Never, . she-never, bere such-monstrous weight? -
The waves beneath, groas and can® bear no more,
‘The whole sea shakes, and murmurs en the shove.
2As.whea Vesuvius——clad in black attire,
BSpouts from her mouth the dread infernal fire;
The stones fly forthlmegarth shakes l—the deeps
. sescund, '
And the curs’d lava spreads destruction round:
All nature groans!——the pond’rous rocks outfly,
Sin\g thro’ the air, and smoke along the sky I
. he British chief, on board the Vict'ry stood,
And burl'd fierce glaughter o'e? the black’nedflood.
#le comes resistless—clad in fierce array,
Back fly the hosgile ships, and leave him way?
. ‘He sails between~to right and left they fly,
« Make way before” the British seamen cry,
While three Joud cheers, re-bellow to the sky!
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ENGAGES THE SANTISSIMA TRINIDAD.
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As when Achilles with tremendous stroke,

Thro’ the whole forces of the Trojans broke ;

His ringing sword, swung round from earth to sky, ~
Crush’d down whole bands, andforc’d the beaveto fly
So mov'd the cliof—~down thro*them all he ran:
None dar'd to stop his course, from reas to vanl’
"Longside this mighty. Coloasas. (21) be fles; |
With mightyshouts, loud shirieks; and dreadfiil cries
Thie Spaniards see; aud tremsble. with-surprise. -
Then 'gan a dreadfd), indistinguish’d fight; .

As ever was bebeld, by mertal sight !~

1t scemig as Etns, ‘gainss Vesuviue: stood]
Drowning eacli other in th' infernal flood {eew
They seent’d as buried i tenfobd night fee -

As whes the sealy: hierd-in hestile rage; .

On ocean’s top.a furiows conebat wage ;

The waters.rull :around:with weond'rous rise;

As if & tompest:buvey.from ali the skiea!
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OBSTINATE CONTEST.

Fins clash on fins—their pond’rous tails reply
The curling waves. in frothy vaponrs fiy !
. Red gushing wounds emit a purple tide,
. Which curling paints the surface far and wide!
"Thus did the ships in' rude encounter close,
Thus ocean. quiv'red with the mighty blows }
'Hid ancient ‘sages: this encounter seen ;.
They’d sworn to fight, below the.Godn, had been ¥
And, that Jove with his thunder ‘mongst them stood:
Rending the air l—shaking the quiv'ring flood.m
The hostile ships s0.near each other lay, .
Their larger cannon. scarce had reom to play..
The glassy Ocean that. their weight upbore,
- Thunder'd with dread upon the hostile shore.
Amid’st this furious shock our Admir’l stood,
Like a strong tow’r—unterrified~-unmov’d ;.
His noble soul, with courage well prepar’d,
«Rose with the fight, and all its dangers shar'd,
Around the fleet be cast his gallant eyes ;:
Saw how the enemy retreats, and flies &
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OBSTINATE CONTEST.

Saw British valour shining like the sun,

Befpre his high meridian course is run.

His breast rebounds at the delightful blaze,

And all his soul is wrapt in valour’s praise l—
So look’d sage Cato, when before his eyes,

His valiant spn (22) all fears of death despis’d;
‘When the whole shock of his Numidian foes

He stood ;—and fell, crush’d with unnumber’d blowe..
Thro' yielding planks- whele: show'ss of bullets fly,
And the vast splinters mount th' orient sky.—
Here young Baltazar (23) fell at glory’s feet,
The pride and wonder of the Spanish fleet!
Scarce eighteerr summers had his mind matur'd,.
When ev'ry toil, aad danger he’'d endur'd:

To right and left dlong the decks he ran,
Inspiring couragefmmthe rear to van ;

Oft times the guns he points—now aft, now fore,
.Thro’ smoke, hail, fire the chief tremendous bore;
Shouting anong the flames, and calling out before!. }
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The British Tars mark'd his impetuous force, -
And the black cavern aim’d to stop his course:
The iron zone whizz'd with tremendous flight, .
And struck the Spaniard with-a boist'rous weight 5
Upon his neck the heavy sphere did fall,

~ The sever'd member seem'd another ball !

" Whirling in air it flew—then darting down,

B¢ sunk into the tide with rapid bound ;-
Awhile the body headless, atood upright, .
Then down it thunders an enormous weight.
The hollow decks resounding with the shock,
From stem to stern echo the boist'rous stroke.
The Spanish chief perceiv’d him where he fell,
His beating breast with sighs unnumber'd swell
And as he hung the hapless hero o'er,

* He thus reply’d: ob! gl;ry of our shore !

Nt;‘ more undaunted-shalt thou stem the wave,
Onall-t.l‘:'e fury. of the tempest. brave ;-

Sent.oki! too soom to an umtimely gravel
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OBSTINATE CONTYEST.
[~ K T

Young, brave, and generous—as the lion bold ;
Enduring all extremes of heat and cold !
* No sigh—no marmur, at the fate’s decree
Escap’d thy soul, conspicuous on the sea.
The roaving guns tell thy departing breath,
Hoarse slaughter foams around, and chokes the jaws
of death.
Peace to thy weal, thbu spirit of the brave!
Fall'n in an eary; but a glorious grave; ~ ¢
"Thy actions mesit an immortal name ;
The muse shall sing thy never dying fame ‘4=
He s#id no mqpe——rous'd with a bois’trous streke,
A deadly corse down on the platform broke ;
Huwl'd from on high—down crashing as it flies,
1t struck the gallant chief with-dire surprise'—

The after mast (24-) of their Colossial foe,
‘Clad with marines dealt slaughter to and fro, -
The gallant tars incens'd- at such a crew, .
Point t6 the pine—the balls unerring flew;
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ON FIRE—FLAMES QUENCHED.

“The-crashing wood flies forth—-down beads the tree;

‘The shrouds in fragiments rend,—the topmast cleaves
fhe‘, sea. : :

While the poer fellows on th’ uplifted héight,

‘Thrown headlong down, plunga into endless night.

The pointed flashes from their armed sides,

Pierce t,l;ro’ the planks above the shaking tides !

Each ship did blaze—all herrid was the scene, ~

Fire! smoke ! hail! thunder! @ot a space between.

The topmasts only to spectaters nigh,

‘Were to be seen yet peinting to the sky:

‘The sounding buakets play with quick’ned force,

And fire, and water stay each others course ;

These two uncomhinable matters now

Assail with furious farce each lofty prew.

The Span’ards now their guns were seen to fly,

And seek for shelter in the bulwarks nigh.

“The decks were cover'd o’er with slaughter'd men,

And dler the liood-stain’d planks the scupjwrs zan.
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THR SPANIARDS IX CONTUBION.
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At each broadhidel arnms! legs! heads! bodies 8y,
in whirding motion to the lofty sky.

Then peusing down & dreadful, blesdy shew'r,
The decks ase delng’d with a sea of gore:

The waters sound aze sisin'd, with ¢cxisson hlogd,
And the sea mensters drink the pusple flond,

The wary foe to shun destruction nigh,

Im anix’d .oonfunien fiisis thair stasions. fy,
Upe sl their-pow'ss in cheer thesn to Abe fight 5
Fogun soar to vay they run , Som v 40 %W,
The fiying thuenten, wnd the Seaviil choey 3
But il in wainedor sew the stacbeard Nde, (36)
s left wil deseinte upon the:tije,

While cries and shewts, in ewift saocrssian roas,
As < suike the flag” and * gush the abip e shoe.’
One boldly-te the after quarter pasty :

And strove to rend the streamer nom the mast (26)
With beth his hands, he tugg'd with backward slope,
And round his middle bent (t;n after rope.

e
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'INTREPIDITY OF THE SPANISH CHIEF.

“The Spanish chief perceiv’d the bold attempt,
And his bright sabre thré’ his bowels sent{ .
‘Go to the shades below! the Admir'l cried,
*Thou dastard soul! unfit to stem the tide,

“The spouting crimsen. rushed from the wound. .
And on the deck his-clanking arms resound !

Next, oh1 thou gallant chief! the pow’rs on high,
Decreed that thou, in Vict'ry’s arms should’st diel
“Thou saw’st thy crew “gainst numbers bear the fight,
And drive thro’ fire, smoke, hail, and horrid night.
Saw’st them like heroes trimmph at the last;

Sing in the storm, and mock the angry blast!
“Thyself like Mars, upon the platform stood,
Sole hero of the universal flood{ .
As thou approach’dst, thy ever gallant crew,
Fresh courage rose, and gusts of valour blew;
Striding aloft, they hurl death at the foe,
RBend the whole air, and shake the sea helowl
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. NELSON WOUNDED. .

The Spaniards’ tops (27) thick with marines ‘were
fill'd,. ‘ -
Who with their pieces swept the deck and kill'd,
One of this crew skill'd in the marksman’s art
Could fix the bounding swallow with a dart;
Or wound the members, or transfix the heart.
Upon the poop, the British Chief he spied, -
Hope- of renown inspir'd his soul with pride:
Marking him out, distinguish’d from the rest,.
The fatal aim he took—the trigger press'd..
The centre-of the star the ball pierc’d thro’,
And falling. on the deck with panting thxoe;
The officers around,. bore him below, ,
" The Spaniards as he fell, with boist’rous souud,.
" And loud applauses rent the air apound.— -
A Briton on thé deck: percéiv’d the foe,.. :
Who gavé his master.the rude death-like blow..
His breast ‘with rage, and fury- bounds on high,,
As he survey'd hiin bellowing ta the sky::
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NIELBONB IMPATIENCE.

He aime his piece—away the bullet 'went,

The leaden metal all his forehead rent;

Thes dropping’ dovwn-—headlong in air his flight,
.And on the deck he falls a monstrons weight. -

The Spaxish chief, perceiving that the foe,

More futious grew at each succeeding blow

Ran o'er the Ship with cateless wild despair;
Reason's fair form all vanish'd into ir.

A band of Speniards from the starboard bow,
All pamio struck, in mixt confusion flew.

The eliof pesveiv’d thomn, and with mensitvus stedke
.Down on the fertmont’s skull the weapon broke;
Nor stopt the meel, ’till cloven 1o the eyes,

His head divides in two; while down he flies,
The blood stais’ deek with schaing furce seplies,
Down to the Tower docks 'with fercéflul strale,
The veimant By ; but fy Gom Death ia viin,
The British chiief inspatiessily helov,
“Yet asks the umbey of the captur'd foe.
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How many, to the Captain weuld he cry?

Have struck te us?~how many fees do fly?
Look out before, the precise number spy?

Here three loud cheers the hollow decks rebound ;
Thrice did the roar with many a reflueat round,

¢ Thro’ all her inmost, winding caves resound.” J
Up starting from his couch, the chieftain sprung,
And ssk’d the cause of joy s0 loud and young:

To whom the officer: our giant foe, ‘
"Longside ns here, all shiv’ring to and fee;

The guns dismounted—topmasts shot away;

The frighted crew fled from their posts away:

All of a sudden eeas'd, and fi'd me n'ui

The smoke docays—~—ocries of submission hare ;

And as the Spanish standard downward dlles,
Three cheers from all our flcet, rend th’ o'er-anch~
*Tis wrell, he etied—where lies the Gallic chief ?
Do any of our brethren noul relief e
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COLLINGWOOD RELIEVED.

‘Brave Collingwood,. the officer reply’d,

'Is sore oppress’d, and hemm'’d on ev’ry side .

The Gallic chief wpon his quarter lies;

Before,. behind, three. others shake the skies..
The Royal Sovereign (28) bravely ‘midss the shock,,
Repels the torrent like a marble rock {—
Haste then, oh! haste; the British hero cry’d, .
Give the command, and cleave the bounding tide ;:
Our vessel push ‘longside the Bucentaur, (29) -
And snatch our comrade from th’ unequal war:: -
At his command, the vessel cleaves the.tide,.

. Down thro’ the hostile ships on.ev'ry side:

The curling water rolls the bows before;

Loud roars the cannon round, the surges beat the:

. shore. ‘ :

"Longside the Gaul, the ship. tremendous flies ;;
‘While three loud cheers salute the vaulted. skies !
The foe amaz’d, like heaps of statutes stand

*Till courage rouse again their hopeless band.
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Thevict’ryopemh«"emadousuv&;"

Forth bursts grim death wide gaping o’er the waves
“The sounding breadsides; with eruptive force,
‘Bounce from her timbers with tremendous course,
The quiv’ring ocean bounding from her side,

Rolls back tumultous in a whirling tide.

The Gallic chief amazed at the blast,

Began o think all hope of life was past,

‘With his ewn hands he points the flashing guns
“Now fore—now aft—now here—new there, he runse
Four Gauls he meets upen the starboard side,.
‘Who from the windward guns with terror fled; -
Out flies his sword, and them he thus bespoke:'
Oh! shameful race, with spirits ever broke! »
“Turn—turn kike men, or by yon western ray,
Your eyes no more shall view the dawn of day.
By fear impell'd, they join again the fight,

While their comgander rushes to the right.—

£y
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A band of Beitons arm'd, upen the side ; _
-Tevude the Frenchmen, and o'ericap the pide:
The clwhing ssbres whizx'd in air around,
Swords clash o swovds:~ihe Beitish sweep before,
Clear all the side, and burl destruction ¢'er.
The Gallic chief inpetuows rwsh’d among,
The fierce invaders, and hurl'd death along!
One of the boldest did his blade uprear,
Rosk'd en the chief; the aabre cloaves the air:
He leaps aside—down as the metal flies,
It cleaves the dock-~the splinters mount the skies.
Fast weg'd, the sword stuck upright in the wood
Four inchies deep, and dy'd with erirason blood.
The bold pessessor fearless strove to gain,
His well try’d weapon—but he strove in vain.
TW enraged chief with a tremendous stroke,
Fix'd the brave Briton to the solid oak!
Right thro® his heart the furious weapon glidles,
And shades of death, hang o'er his weary eyes—
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THE ENEMY EOARDED BY THE ENGLISH.

Another next essay’d to gain the sword;

Him the brave chief fix'd likewise to the board.
The rest press forwards with resistless sweep,
Regain the blade—and shake the quiv’ring deep.
Like a tempest’ous flood from stern to stem,
They sweep along—the Gauls all fearful ran,
The chief himself, scar'd with their furious cries.
Backward reccils~—and down the hatchway flies.
The Gallic flag rent by the furious crew,

Was torn away~—the British standard flew :
While waving caps, and loud resounding cries,
Rend the whole air and echo to the skies,

‘The Spanish chief (80) now far to leeward lay,
Sick of the fight, and wearied of the day ;
His tatter'd vessel scarcely stems the tide ;
Thick ruined fragments on the billows ride :
The tott'ring pines swing o’er the frowning sea;
The ragge topsails hang beneath the lee.
H
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Tir'd of the war, the Spaniard flies before,

Jains. ten more ships (31) and shoots towards the
While to his sad companions thus he spoke :

Fly, oh! my friends—~nor tempt the battle’s shock,
‘Qur chi¢fs are ta'en—-Baltazar is no more g

His brave remains, lie near lis native shore :

©ur sbips all fly:—the foe with ferious stride
Hurl death wide gaping-o’er the western tide;
Our fleet they. tear, and scatter o’er the sea;
Such is high Jove's, and such the Fate’s decrees
Destruction takes us; if-behind we stay;

Sure safety, if we steer our destin’d way:

Thus said, to Cadiz with impetuous sweep,

They spread their wings, and sheot along the deep.
The wounded British hero down below,

Tho’ grasp’d by death--starts at each thund’ring blow
He hears the glorious sounds, the gallant strife,
#lis bosom rages with new kindling life :
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NINETEEN SAIL TAKEN~—DEATH OF NELSON.

Death shrinks amaz’d, and at a distance flies ;
Scar'd by that flame which never, never dies !
Oh! friends, he cries, doth not .the foe yet fly ?
Cease not the hostile balls to sweep the sky ?
How long methinks the foe, the shoek abide :
Foes, that were wont to shiver on the tide!-—
To him the officer: oh! England’s prize !

Let not such cares oppress thy weary eyes,
The foe all fly—of four.great chiefs that bore ;
Three we have ta’en—the other flies for shore,.
Nineteen huge vessels of the vanquish’d foe,
Our standard flies upon-—a glorious blow.

The ships remaining, scatter'd o’er the sea,

Fly like maim'd bulls, all bellowing as they flee,
Oh! mighty Jove: the dying chief replies,
Thanks to thy arm, outstretch’d from yonder skies.
Nineteen you say P—I am content, he cried,
Then in-the arms-of Vict'ry calmly died.we
Like great Epaminondas he did die,

Like the bold Theban, waited anxiously,
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THE DEATH OF NELSON.

To see the victry firmly in his pow’r:
Content to die—nor dread the mortal hour.

The troubled ocean ‘with unusual fright,

All agitated, curl'd a monstrous height.

At its great hero’s death ; along the shore,

The mighty deep sent forth a trembling roas.
The officers around, shed tears to see

This gallant soul no more, this hero of the sea !
The scorching sun, whoge rays the topsails gild,
All in a moment, hides his blazing head :

The sc(;uring clouds that o’er his orbit fly,

Rush on tremendous thro’ the troubled sky,

And in a moment change their course and die.
Such strange eruptions shook that tremhling land,
When the great Saviour fell by traitor’s hand.
The rocks rent downward to their solid base,
Crash’d with tremend’ous fury o’er the waste ;
The forked lightning roll'd in horrid blaze,

And dreadful thunder burst thro’ heav'ns copcave:
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GALLANT ACTION OF THE TEMRAIRE.
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Thus nature shook, when that Britannia’s sun
Its glorious course——its zenith height had run!
Thus fell a man—and thus a hero died !
Britannia’s ornament :~Britannia’s pride!
None like to him again shall ride the sea;
Nor will his rival, England ever see!

His name defies all the world’s envious art,
‘Writ, and engrav’d on ev’ry British heart..e

Immortal train! who soar on heav’n borne wing,

Again of British valour let us sing:

Again their matchless fame proclaim around, ‘
~And thro’ the world unrival'd valour sound.
The Terraire (82) here should not unnotic’d go, -
She in this combat struck a gallant blow,
And overcame two of the proudest foe !—

Her brave commander like an Ajax shone ;
Haurling gigantic death, with rapid strides along
His gallant crew, no fears, no dangers know 3
Scorn ev'ry obstacle~and ev’ry foe!
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GALLANT ACTION OF THE TEMRAIREK.

Their hearts steel’d round amidst the shock of fight,

Yat feel soft pity’s ray, dart its enkindling light

With enterprizing soul, they dare the foe,

Sweep thro’ the hostile ships and scatter woe!

Nor could the torrent frem the mountain side,

Rush thro’ the valley with more furious glide.

Two combin’d ships to stop their course agree H

Push thyo® the fight——and shake the western sea.

To his companion thus the Gaul bespoke :

Haste thou with'-me my friend, and daye the shock,

Yon furious Briton, preudly to.and fro,

Struts thro’ our fleet—and cleaves the sea below.

None dare approach the monster as he flies ;

Who fights meets death,and who would ’scape him
dies, .

“To us then be the praise; the honour all ;

If conq’rors we return—our fame shall never fall.

France—Spain ; shall hail us to our native shore,

And while we bear the captive Briton o'er ;
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Withn;ageodentid,mdagratefulnme,

The muse shall sing our never-dying fame !
Content the Spaniard cried ;-——then bursting theo’,
The sea, and air shake at the dreadful blew.

" One on each side they cling with eager sway:
Masts, yards, and bowsprits at the shoek give way.
The guns no more gape with termrific sound,
All draw their swords-—and spring with fury round.

. The French and Spaniards now on either side,

anrinuponthemlikenmhingtﬁe!-—-

The ringing arms—uplifted to the sky,

Descend tremendous !—legs, heads; bodies fly.

The British arm’d, thick line th’ assaulted sidy;

And like a bulwark nodded to the tide.~—

The boiling tar some swing with fury round,

And on the foe discharge—the buckets- sound,

Th’ infernal ointment daubs their visage o’er,

They made wry faces, danc’d, blasphem’d and swore;

Some with the painful, burning torment rave, '

And leaping overboard find a cooler grave.—
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A furious Gaul upon th’ Temraire clung ; -
And on the rigging with a bound he sprung,
His sabre out—the shrouds his fury feel,

And the stout ropes feel his descending steel.

A British tar perceiv’d the bold attempt ;

And with a handspike to th’ intruder went :
The woaden weapon swings around with dread,
And falls impetuous on the Frenchman’s head; -
Deéep in his skull, the weight tremendous flies,
And the poor soul burst forth in piercing cries::
The shatter’d bones with fury dart around,

And on the deck his clanking arms resound !
Death shakes his dart impressive o’er the deck,
Feet, limbs, heads, bodies lie in crimson wreck.
A Briton arm’d with a tremendous pole,

Stood where the hottest blows like thunder roll ;
And as the troops of Frenchmen mount the side,
Round flies his weapon with a furious glide,
And whole battalions clash into the tide.
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p ——eperey

Five diff rent bands attack'd him' whers he stoods *
And still as ot be sweeps theta in-the Hood,
"Fhe deck aroumd kiin san with ¢riéasan blood,
An? sumgled fraginents steew’d the purpie fosds
And as the foe drew migh, with threat’aing growl,
He exled, come 6m: and dur’d shem with' his e
The Gallic chief ottrageous at the. deod)
Thus-in’ sherp strains vebeck’d them as they fhoil
Are these, he aried, tie offepring, sad the Taes,
Of ancieist GanlsPiwsirko scsin’d ts: tarittiseir fneh,
‘Chidf. of the war, great éoneq’ress -of the dge !
Men, who with dititig naesbers from: afiie,
Shesk ev'n great Rowe, and barld thiely riorthiern
e , ;
‘On vhoseproud gatesy their buelilerstinice didssand
Thrice did they seout olt Tralyy drowndiee
Are theme thelr race F—itio, By qur Rorthern stgr,
1t cannct b F—the: Guuly sie'er shrank: from: wer;
1
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- Base trembling knaves—see! seed they shiver all .
A stain to France, inglorious thuufnl_l_!. .

“The crew sbash’d—atept, and weyld fly no moré:
‘Three youths then ferth; niarch’d all the rest bhefore,
Thiese undertook to ferce an epen way,

Pierce the brave Briten, and atchieve the day!
To prove themselves the genuine race of Gaul,
‘They make & vow te conquer, orte fall l==

The furious Briton yet upon the side, -

Sweeps all around the red destructive tide’s-

The youths advan¢’d—his weapon upward bends,

"Then downward op the foremost foe descends ;
Upon his side the wood with fury:falls, ..
Throughout the;S_.hip th’ echoing stroke recals,
Upon the deck the prostrate Frenchman lies,

. Hlis ribs all shatter’d—while his piercing cries,
Sound like the bird of night, along the ekies.
Again the hero pois’d his blood-stain’d pole,

And at the second foe its force did rofi -
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There, as it-thro”the. diry regions sings,-
A hostile sword uport the weapon rings I"
Thro’ the close grain the furious: sabres went. .
The shatter'd weapon in two pleces rent ;- *
Half of the pole within the Briton’s hand . -
Alone reniains—too short for his demand : .
The hostile foe rush forth, and with one blow, ..
Aim’d both at once, pierc’d the brave warrior thro
Back as he falls: tremendous on: the dick,, - - v
Hiis shatter'd weapon strikes the- Prenchman’sneck,..
The bones-all crack ; . the siflewy fibres fly =
Betli fal', and on the hollow deck. reply. .
One only left, too {ar encroaches o'er ;- . :
And finds that life’s sad embers burn-no'more,,. .
Behind the mast, th’ advém'rbuszh\em‘.ﬂiet: Cer
But all in vain: he shuns the sacrifice ; . -
A raging foe—=uprears. the blade aghast, .
And nails the-shiv’ring hero to the mast . .
Einpal'd he struggles with a piercing cry, .

. And. death’s dark veil encroaches o'er his eye-:-
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SALLANT ACTION OF THE TEMRAIRR.
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The Gauls now downcast with the Britons rage,
Flee to their ships, and leave the bloody stage.
Th’ sssaulted then, became assauiters now,

And in their tumn upon the foe they flew: .

As when 8 torrent swell’'d with wintry rain,
Hurls headlong from the mountains to the plain
And meets within its furious course a rock,
-Whase giant sides repel the strenuous sheck, -
The angry flaod recoils with foaming roar,

Aud dashing waters curl, along the rugged shore.
The British then, undsunated rush’d aboard,

Both ships at onee, and ply’d their shining swords,
In fifteen minuses was their standard seen,:
Flying on either foe with glorious mein.

With their own hands, the hostile flags they tore
Off from the poops, to glitter there no meore !
Here was, a feat unmatch’d in ancient times :
Where was its rizal? in what age or clime?

The British courage like the glorious sun,

Shone thess conspicuous ; loft no wezk noslone.
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Remember this ye noble lordlings gay,

‘Who spend your hours, in banqueting and play :-
If the maim’d tar approach your gaudy ball,
Begs your assistance in his needful thrall,

Oh! bounteous give, "tis they preserve you all!
'ﬂinkhowtbeixlimbaallchmgeofl_embidq,
Th’ equator’s scorching heat, and polar skies.
Two Gallic ships that to the leeward lay

Kept in close unison upon the sea.

A fierce Hibernian was the commodore,

Who traitor-like, forsook his native shore,

If taken in the fight, the chieftain knew,

The shameful death that would his cause pursue.
A Briton unengag'd, these vultures spy ;
*Longside they run, their bullets show’ring fly :
The dreadful cannon kke loud thunder ran ;

And dire concussions shake from rear tp van,
Grim death in state, sat an each flying ball

And strewed fregmenta round the main mast fath
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TWO FRENCHMEN CANNONADR EACH OTHER.

K. world of smoke from the main battle flies<
With black’ning shade ; andrclowds their weary-eyes;
No ohject could: the-mest acute descry ;-

Hid were the seas, and"all" obscur'd thie sky.

Still the loud ‘guns unceasing hail the fighs,

And show’ring balls sing thro’ the veil of night :-
Some unknownr movement btought the Briton freey.
Forth from the flames into a clearer sea !

But how surpris'd the gallant warrior stood; -

To see-the fight unceasing shake the flood.

The combin’d Gauls, amidst the dire mistake;:
With thund’ring bravery each other shake:

The surging waves rolt back with refluent glide,-
And grisly horror marches on the tidé. - -

No breath did stir the surface of the-deepy

And the hodrse cannon lull'd the air to sleep.

As when Ulyssus to Ithaca o'er

The ocean sail'd—and ey’d the Siren shore;-
The winds, as if ensway’d by force divine, - - --
Hush'd all at once—more fiery grew the clime..
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The sweet deluders, tun’d the heav'nly lyre,
Rous’d all his soul, and £ill'd his breast with fire.
Swift as the pleasing danger nearer dréw;

His arms outstretch’d, to meet, the dire deludersflew

Now fifteen minwtes had elaps’d; when loJ
The smoke blows shoreward, ‘waving to and fro.
“The ships appear! they found the sad mistake :
Found and repented—but alas! too late.

The masts were gone, the hulls were piereed thro’,
And the long decks, did quiver to and fro.
Large ragged topsails hung berieath the lee,
Maste! yards! and bewsprits, gild the freightod sea.
The lofty pines yet hanging by the shrouds,
Drag on behind them thro’ the wat'ry floods
Aloof, from van to rear, the loaded deck,
"Sustains a monstrous weight of broken wreck.
“The English heroes bear upon the foe,

“Their guns resounding as the smoke did flow.
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‘Cries of subinission burst fram either side, (88)
And the twe hostile flags salute the tide.

“The boats then mana’d, to board the ships they zow,
Mount up the side ; (34) the Brtish flag ket go.
‘While to his crew the northern chief (35) began:
Run! rut! and seize that curs’'d Hibernisn man.
That Irish traitor l—by the pow'rs.above .

His tredch’rous neck, the topmasts height shall prove
At his coramand they scale the lofty dide, (36)
Search out the chief, who lurks abeve the tide.
He conselous of the death that would awelt,
Prepared to suffer in a desp’rate fate. )
First from the,deck a lighted match ke bore,
Secur'd, and phc’fl it mear the store~room doer.

A train of nitre néxt, he o'er the wdood,

Spreads frem the magdzine to where he stood
That when his post, he should be forc’d to fly,
His last resowrce might blow all to the sky'!
Next the strong doer with double cerds he bount,

Bent turn, on turn with many a weary round.
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BOARDED BY THE TEMRAIRE.

Then two strong beams upright against the wood,
He fix’d:<—himsélf behind, arm’d with a sabre stood,
The band of Britons scour the decks all o'er,
Pry in each place, and ev’ry room explore.

Next all the lower deck, they search along,

Reach the storé-room—but find the entrance strong.

Each:ther eontludes the foe within must lie ;

Their shoulders to the door, the crew apply.

The strength behind, secures the planks before ;

-Unmov’d, and stubborni as a rock it bore.

A forty: poiinder froni the deck above,

One hore away—it’s furious forceé to prove.

Four with. their arms at once the ball upbare ;

At once they spring, and hurl it at the door.

- The metal ore; flies with a mournful sound,
Strikes on the wood, the crashing planks resound ;‘
The beams behind, bend to the furious stroke,

- Down thunders all the structure rent and broke. -
The bold Hibernian with his sabre sprung,

To guard the door,-—thf{ swords reclashing rung.
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"Dhe.fated. chief aim’d a tremendous blow;
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BOARDED BY 'l‘;_Hl;: TEMRAIRE,

Ang furinus: piero’d. the foremost. Briton- thro’.
With mensur'd length; he falls along:thie floer -
And closed eyps,. alas | to wake no, more !
His mates: at once rush on the Irish foe ;
Digarm the traitor. with a-deep’ning blow.

 He backward: falls; doven thund'ting.on the toed,.

All cquer'd:o'er with: wounds;. and hostile bleedd
The.maatch he-snatches-as:he furious lies,

Fires up .the. train—along the.floor.it: flies, .

There blow their satle:to.air; the traitor cries: |
‘In vain they .snatch:it from’ his horrid hand,

“Toa late alas! the danger.to command.

The Britone.up the hatchway strive to.climh,

But fear had enervated ev’ry limb:

"They cease~—and stand transfix'd in dire despair,
All sepse and motion vanish'd into air.

“Thus stood the Patriarch’s wife, when Sodom hawl'd
By wrath divine, in ruins strew’d the. werld.
Fix'd to the earth a monument of ‘woe, .
Hard stone éutbrac'd those bones where flesh did grov.
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THE ACHILLES BLOWS ‘UP.

"The traitor’ cliief, outstretch’d upon the floor, -
Grin’d.out applause with in:imsulting roar; -

At she bold deed his guilty dhand had. done::

Nor difl his tengue ldng on these ‘accents aun. .
A Briton all enraged ; with & stroke,
Fix'd:the ol hoary traitor o the ook '~

Now had the flanics -astoig the powder un,
Black wole, ‘@nd fire, rise and ebscure thevwmi,
Abd #o the windward with &-hound bbe springs,
Now from the yeach of ev'ry danger nigh,

A testilile explosion greets the eky:!

Men! planka! holts F-hoata! darttheo'the tremblingair,
A head falls yondér, dnd the Fet dight aliere.
The ship in sunder burat, and heds'n rdsodaids .
The hapless foi whé nédr the itose toomn stasd,.
(Forc'd with tremendisis fary oler the fobd)
Mount in the air; their feet and limbs divide,
Sing thro’ the Wind, and thunder in the tide.
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The shatter'd decks, borne with a furious spring,
Divide the air—then down with fury ring.

The fleets with horror view the dreadful sight,
And upward gaze transfix’d in pale affright.

A grave spectator, of superior mien

Obéerv'd: tho’ dreadful sights I oft have seen,
Never, I never in my time before, .

Witness'd a scene that so much horror wore,
Fragments of men, rain'd all the fleet around,
Arms, toes, legs heads, upon our decks resound,. .
Aghast, a monument of woe I stood ; .

And in the veins congeal'd my stagnant blood.
'As when on Sodom’s plain. by heav'ns command,
Infernal show’rs devour'd the fruitful land :

The blazing sulphur pour'd tremendous down, -
And smoking ruins were spread along the ground.
Her wicked people at this dreadful hour

Crush’d in the tempest=—=fell to rise no more.e=

No more épéctators Apow' the vessel see,
No more her form majestic rides the seal



BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR. 77

TAREE ADMIRALS PRISONERS.

——
The grandeur of all human things must fade,
Her, and her crew, are all an emptysshade.

Now all the wat’ry waste extended o'er,’
The foe remaining seek the friendly shore !
From English wrath, they fly with panting breath,
And gaze with horror on the scene of death,
But Oh! the dreadful carnage that was made,
The scuppers ran with gore, the sea was red ;
Thousands of gallant souls, that day no more,
(Whose courage rose, as the loud cannons roar
Will greet their friends upon the English shore:
The rocky shore around is strew’d with wreck, -
Masts, yards, and boats the spoiling Ocean deck.
Three hostile chiefs made pris'ners by the foe ;
(Vill'neuve, Hidalgo, and Ignatio,)
Now eye their fate—they see their Country’s fleet,
All scatter’d, taken——maim'd—no more to meet*
The Gaul all sorrowful reviews the stage,
And trembles at the stern Usurper's rage ;
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THREE ADMIRALS PRISONERS.
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When Pity never with one single tear
Mark'd the dgy cheek—or smootl'd the brow severe..
‘Oh! vales of Spain and France: thei thoughts exprest
Where ev'ry rage lies undisturb’d at rest?
Ye flowing streams, ye placid grots and bow’rs,
. Ye lovely fair, the theme of softer hours !
Ye spicy groves, ye cloud-cap’t tow’ss, and -hills;.
Ye charming prospects, and meand’ring rills 1
Fair pleasures all-—ye heav’n inspiring few,.
Your native Chieftains bid you all-—adieu !
MThus stung with woe, the heroes firmly éye,
Their adverse fate~—the will of Jove on high.
Yea—stoically, at the stern decree,
They view the mighty heroes of the sea o
A trifle hence—no not an hour before,
The great command of mighty fleets they hore, -
Review them now— of ev'ry pow'r bereft ;
Ey’n Liberty herself the Chiefs hath left. . - ~ .
Such fate Oh! man befalls the mean and brave, .
To day he reigns as king ; the next—a slave!. '
END OF CANTO FIRSTN
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Arvgument.
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WIEW of the fieet described—<A Sea Nymph
rises before the fleet and describes an ancient sea
Sight—the discovery of Gunpowder and its effects-
then warns the Englisk o fP::: approaching tem-
pest—-The tempest accordingly rises—The Roy-
al Sovereign in distress, is towed to sea—Four
others in distress are relieved—Morning —~La-
mentation for the slain on the Spanish shore—
The fleet sail for England— Arrive off Cape St.
Vincent—Off Lisbon— The sea again enlarges—
Top-gallant oyard.v sent down—Fleet scatter’'d—
Gain Cape Ortegal—Tro of the fleet driv'n nedr .
Vigo—They explore the Coast~Run ashore in Gijon
bay-Contest with the Spaniards— Heave the ves-
sel off—Contest with the Oberons—Cut out iwo
Privateers, take a battery, and spike the guns—
Come up mwith the fleet of Ushent arrive in Eng-
land—Conclusion.

The scene stretches along the western coast, from Cape Trafalgaria
the Province of Andalusia in Spain, to the Land’s End in Eng-
land and the time taken up is nearty eight days and a half.
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The combat’s done, the cannons cease 4o woar s
The seae. arise and lask llaemndmg shorg,

AGAIN ye sdored source of tiving fire,

Sound forth in-epic strains the vocal lyre:

Sing how the conq’rors overcame the flood,

#ow all its dire assaults'the victors stood ;

And how their ships traverse the winding shore,
Mount the dsead steep, then'the great gulph explore.
The cannon now had ceas’d—the clouded. smoke,
Was by the western breeze dispers’d and brokeg
The ships all tranquil, beat dbout the tide,
Some near the shore, seme far to windward ride:
‘When.gently rising on the broad-top’d wave,

A sea nymph sprung Nq;:pe was her name
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’ A SEA NYMPH RISES.
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Annwmthm-pwithinherhmd-hebme
Oﬁhm’dtonavalfeaumday-ofyme.
Ulyssus® fame, had sounded thro’ her string ; }

In Grecian seas she first was heard to sing,

Teught by, the Goddess (1) of clestal wing,
mmwmmmm
Skevmsd;emd'mofdnieepmﬂn!
Before their. ships she tunes the bear'nlyluth
The ships. self gikded foBow thro’ the misih,
Skill'd i the-ancient, ‘and’ the modern lore 3

A crowh of sea-green bay? the Nereid wore.
Whea Eneas, (doom’d by Grecian Gods to flee,)
Travers'd the surface of the ZEgean sea !

-+ “The nymph divine his course did point before,

And led the hapless chief from shore-to shore!
8till, as she lay updn Trafalgar’s strand,

She ey'd the British fleet, and then the land.

. Fragnsents of ships around her strew'd the tide,
And shatter’d masts upon the billows ride.”
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Silent awhile, she yiew'd the wat'ry plain,, ' -
Then tun’d her harp, aud wak'd thoheavhly sirain,
The ocean heard, and smooth’d her glassy wave:
Sunk were the zepbyrs, and ol charn'é the beasd;
. All Natyre lnsb't in silénce st the day:
When thus the notes their moving fense conveys
The combat npw, hew diff remt from the uge, -
Of Alexander, or the Gresian Sage (2)
No thand’ring cannon’ rent the trembling breose,
" No clouded smoke obsctr’d the iv'visg aess, .
N whistling bullets, sung sbe oot orgund,
Nor from their ‘weaker silles fid fames. rebovad.*
The hastile gatlies, arxn’d with hragen prew’s
Stead the sesounding strdkds of areightior hlows
Soon s she hiratile fiset appreach’d, they deew
Their graplisig dhains; sk darts andlwtroms theey ;
Thching dhaut, dhiey-eaught the flowiag gale,
Then hetwing down their-anmell peows. assaild.
The furions shiipe, with feree tegethes hwnld,
Before the prores the rolling waters cul'd:
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GUNPOWDER BIiSCOVERED.
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“Backward each vessel at the shack gave way,
At once the planks did bend at. once they cleav'd
the ses,

Down inth’oblivimu.deeptllebnve &d go,
Pass'd the dretd Styx, ard mix’d with shades below,
Others their bucklers mounted i the air,
The ships they hook, the burnish’d steel prepar'd.
Then hand to hand the clashing sabres rumg;
And mighty stones resounid fronr engines fing;
The dreadful faulchions fell with mighty glide, -
«And slaughter'd heroes swell’d the frightful tide”
Thus rag’'d the combat in those ancient dsys;
Thus the brave warriors gain’d immortal praise,
Till time fraught with inventions great and new,
The people’s and the monarch’s notice drew.
A mineral long hid in cblivion’s shade :
Now sprung to morn, and to this bloody stage.
Long had the earth conceal'd th’ infernal ore,
But forc'd from thenee i is conceal'd no more,

—— 1
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GUNPOWDER AND ¥TS EFFPECTS.

Brought forth by one ordain’d to other arts;
One meant for brighter ends and civil parta
.One, who should rather in mmplé'l way;

Have liv'd to Jove, and sought the peateful day ;-
Nor ever from his precepts gene astray.

But justly punish’d for th” unrighteous care,

He and his schemes were blawn to empty airew
Now the swift bullets urg'd by it, do fly ;

And bombs, and shells aspend the lofty sky :
Then swift descending by the ®ther bound,
They burst in pieces with a furlous sound,

And seatter death, and desolation round.

" These dread, surprising, instruments of death,
Plato ne'er dream’d of, nor the Roman chief,
‘Whose martial courage curb’d great Pompey’s course;
Drove the brave Britons to the last resourse,
Had his great soul this dreadful fight (8) beheld,
He’d trembling stood, confounded and appall'd.
The Nymph' then turning to the fleet began :
List all ye brave, who lie from rear to van,
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WARNING OF AN APPROACHING TEMPEST.
— —

Push all your vessels from this hostile shore,
Behold the winds arise !—the surges roar,
Be wise, obey ; of view your homes no mare!.
Thege ships dismasted, tow from off the strand, .
Strain ev’ry nerve, and ev'ry fear command :
And when with rage the western furies blow,
Cease not your tail ; push on! impetuoys row}
Behold. the winds arise, the surges roar !
Be wise, obey ; or view your homes no mose.
Then ¢eas’'d the strain, upon the curling tide,
. The Nyraph’s fair formn w0 more was seen to ride.
‘The lofty strains yet echo thro’ the breeze,
Charm’d were the braye, and hush’d wereall the seas.
Now in the west. bright Pheebus’ rays were gone,
And mystic night roll'd his black chaxiot en; .
Slow mov’d his car, thro” heav’ns celestial dome;
.Amd piﬁcl!y clouds thro’ the blue regions roam.
The western demon rousing from his sleep,
Uptwn’d the whit'ning surface of the-deep.
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t — a~s
THE TEMPEST ARISES.
[ ——— = ——— ]

Swift o’er heav'n’s canopy the dark scud flies,
And dreary whirlwinds foam thro™yonder skies;
The sleeping billows rouse their ghastly head;
And inward horror, and destruction shed,

The wayward sisters, in a magle flight;

. Dart in meand’ting courses thro’ the night,
And the pale wand'rers of the deep affright.
The Royal Sov’reign near the margin stood; -
And seem’d half buried with th’ enormous flood
Again the seaman call'd to toils severe;

Man all the boats, and tow towards the rear.
Onmchnrockylhore,insu'chamf-

Their gallant ship may founder by the lee!

No masts, no sails, against the wind to bear,
And shatter'd ruins dragging at the rear.

As when the sexpent, o'er the dusty plain
Trails slowly o’er the earth his mangled tail ;
All clogg'd with dust, and eurlxng o'er and o'er,
So wheel'd the vessel on the leeward shore.

~
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THE ROYAL SOVEREIGON IN DISTRESS

The beats appreach—the long extended cord.

1s fasten’d to the steans hove from on board,
The sweeping oars with dashing strokes resound,
~ And the huge vessel thro’ the surf doth bourd,
“The boats uplifted, seem to reach the sky, '
‘Then down the steep with thund’ring farce they fly
While ever and anon the sweeping-oar,

Pulls the huge vessel from the dang’rous shore.
“Thus on they row; ‘till nought they can descry,
But an immense expanse of sea and sky.

Four other vessels next terrific lie; -

Their timbers eracking as-they mount the sl’y.
Guns of distress in swift succession roar,

And mournful echees strike the sullen shore, -
Pale Cynthia thro’ the gloom with dire affright,
‘O'er the rough waters cast 2 mournfal light.
‘With-mute attention ev'ry vessel stood,

‘With eyes directed to the mounting flood.

A band aof heroes with advent'rous heart,

Now man the cutters with intrepid art.
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e ——
~FOUR SHIFS IN'DISTRESS

e —

All sense of danger drowns before ‘their ¢yes,
And only heedPul of their comrades-cries :
"O’er the white surf in gallant style they fly.
And mount wpon the billows to ‘the sky.
They ne'er the land, wheri Jo! ‘& mournful sight
“The ships balf buried in the womb of night.
Three cables odly distast from the land,
"Their batte'd sides no more the shocks can stand;
While é’er the. decks the horrid cascades pour,” .-
And for one moment they’re belield no more,
Again thy rise, emerging from the sea,
And upward on the lofty billows flee!
‘While the long keels strike the beholder's view, -
On their beam ends the reeling vessels flew.
Thus Jonah well, the angry waters felt,
When in rebellion he to Tarshish went :
“The frowning ocean stopt his headlong flight,
And swept {hie Prophet in the shades of night
M
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?

FOUR SHIPS IN DISTRESS.~—AREZ RELIEVED.

"Before the reeling ships the boats now ridé,

And strive to tow them thro’ the raging tide,
But all in vain, no progress bless’d their toil,
Andoe:t.hurhudathenngryhillomcml.
Whatutdeny’ ,henv’nlllcomyunon gave,
And snatch’d these heroes from a wat’ry grave,
The blyst’ring demon of the western sky,

Was bid by great Almighty Jove to fly !

‘Who seated on heav’ns thrane, thus then began:
Hear pow’rs of heav’'n! and ministers of man!
Thou blust’ring spirit of the western breeze,

- Cease thy strong breath ; nor raise the ghastly ses.
"These sons of men press'd by the hand of death,

Look up to me for succour from-your breath.
Yea! and I'll let them know that ne’er before ;

"Did the poor mariner to me implore ;

But I did guide him to some friendly shore.
Go, then ye blust'rer to the shades below ;-
Spring up ye eastern breeze ; and gently blow.
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—

THE MORNING.

At his command the western furiesfty, -
Sink in the shades below and leave the sky.
The eastern spirit gently o’er the deep, -
Fans the soft air, and lulls the waves to aleep,

The joyful crew feel the aspicious breeze, - * ‘

And with quick progress cleave the seas.

The land no more appears beneath the lee :
With beating breast they find a sinoother sea.
Onward they row, ’till nought they can descry,
But endless, ses, and an unbounded sky
Now o'er the flood propitious bursts the morn,
Whose presence cheers the weary and forlom,
Hail sacred vision! heav'nly beams divine,
Conspicuously thy growing glories shine :

At sight of thee, the wilder'd trayeller’s eye, .
With sparkling joy salutes the eastern sky,
And as an angel hails thee from on high. -

Joy at the sight, wrings around the victor fleet,
While o'er the bowl the gallant heroes meet: -
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LAMENTATION FOR THE SLAIN..

And.in the golden liquid, drown all care,

‘All toil, all danger, in the bold warfare. -

Far diff'rent sight presents the kindling mom,.
Along the Spanish coast sad cries are borne,.
Upon the pinions of the eastern breeze,

Sed mournful voices strike the trembling sess,.
Here the sad widow roamirig on the ghore,

Calls on the husband she beholds ns more.

Fn vain for him, long may she haploss weep..
Whose icy frame deforms the-rosky desp,

With streaming eyes, to heav’n she-looks in vain,
And to the neighb'iing rocks, with wae complains.
Ah! wherefore then ; with outstretch’d arms she erics:
Can lieav’n no comfort send me from the skies ?
Why dotB rude war, defuge with blood the earth?
And orphan children grace, the poverty struck birth#
Ye belpless babes ! lament, untimely bom !

And curse the day which brought you te the mom,
Poor orphans moan | and cry in vain for bread,
Your hope, support, your comforter is dead
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’ LAMENTATION FOR THE BLAIN..
= ——— —d

Ye sparkling waves ! smooth let your sarges roll, .
©'er the Jov’d partnes of my sever'd soul.

Ye darken’d chambers of the unruly deep,
Disturb him not in his long destino’d sleep—~
Fhas said, her cries were lost in yonder wood,
Wheose border stretchas to the rosring flosdme
Next In siccession see the maiden rove,

Whose soul is fetter’d by the chain of love.. .
Pengive and slow, she marches on the shore,

And cries, alas! Antonio is no more }
Snatch’d bence by him who fram’'d yon vaulted oKy -
At whose command whale fleets, and armies die.

- Pierc'd in the battle’s rage he bravely fell,

And in the bosom of the deeps doth dwell,

Oh! then more, ye powers above, she cries, l
(While sorrow bursts in sgonizing sighs,)

. Will the lov'd youth behold his Laura more,

©Or rpam together on the sea beat shore ?

No more ye woods! his person will contain.

'Ye rocks no mose, will view the goodly swain,
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——

LAMENTATION FOR THE SLAIN.

— —
Here the long dsy unwearied would we rove,
Breath’d to the rocks, and told the heav'ns our love,
There as he all his inmost thoughts would tell, .
My kindling bosom warm'd with life did swell.
The birds around us with celestial strain,
Charm’d ev'ry ear, and sooth’d the growing pain!
‘While white rob’d innocence, and beauteous truth,
‘Walk’d by our side, and charm’d the bloom of youth
‘Oh! heav’nly times!—too happy long to last,
The sure, sure prologue to a mournful blast.
That very night, before the fleet did go;

" My. sleep was broke by cries of grief and woe:

Methought the British with a bloody rage,
Broke thro’ the isle (4) and slaughter’d youth and
My love away, flew with the rest before,
And gain'd methought the Trafalgarian shore. -
There did a monster with its rav’nous claws,
Seize on his form, and bore him in its jaws,
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' THE FLEET SAILS FOR ENGLAND.
—

To a dark cavern on the bloody shore,

There disappear’d and him I saw no more.

All faint I follow’d with heart-piercing cries :
Then dreadful wak’d—and started with surprise, - &
Put up a pray’r to Jove, and l;mght the skies.
Too true a presage of th’ approaching blast,

In which he fell, and which my woe hath cast.
Then farewel peace upon this earthly stage!
Farewel to pleasure, and the joys of agel—

No more was heard—amongst the rocks around,
Her sad, long, melancholy voice was drown'd.

Now thro’ the fleet a signal flies, to weigh,
For Albion’s strand thro’ th’® Atlantic sea.
Forth springs the anchors up the mighty steep,
And ,ﬂyiﬁg canvass trembles o’er the deep!
The gallant Admiral (5) foremost in the van,
Leads on the columns from the hostile strand,
A gentle breege from the south-eastward bore;
And sunk by slow degrees the tow’ring shore.
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‘i ]

The ships dismasted form the heavy rear,
-Dragg'd thro’ the floods, a wayward course they
bear; 4 '
‘Onward they hie "till Cape St. Vincent bore,
North and*by west, on the Braganza shore.
Immortal name! to Albion ever dsar;
Our gallant hero’s laurels first grew hers.
The Portugese stood fix'd in dire amaze,
"And on his enterprising splrit gaz'd:
“Their Algarve trembled at the deadly roar;
Which ran successive round the winding shore,
The rocky Capé on its foundation shook,
And all the hills did nod with terror struck.
As when proud Lucifer from heav'ns concave,

Was hurl’d tumultuous in the damned wave,
His clashing pinions rous’d the voice of hell,
And dreadful thurder roar'd with horrid yell !
The blacken’d deep, with clashing, mingling sound,
Roll'd whirling o'er the sulphur-beaten ground.
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OFF LISBON.
= —————— -

“The flying fiends thro’ burning regions drew,
Andeastward, westward,northward, southward flew
To shot holes new, the carpenters apply,

Well fitted plugs a sov'reign remedy:

‘While busy up aloft the seamen bend

New fitted ropes——and on the masts extend;
Reépair the sails, and cleave away the wreck,
While the broad axe resounds along each deck;
All hands are busy to prepare the fleet, -

For future storms, they, in their course may meet.
‘The Chief’s {6) remains preserv’d em board they
.bel‘r, .

“To England’s shore, with gloty to intet.~e

 The fleet with easy winds the deep impel, -

And t.he long stay-sails in the breezes swell,
And as Cape Spichel’s mcky height they view,
To-Tagus’ shore by slow degrees they drew: _
On whose proud banks great Lisbon’s turrets tow’r
Fam'd for commercial wealth and Legate pow’s,

N
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‘ OFF LISBON..

Here Pepish bigotry in firy reigns,
Here barb’rous wrath in ev'ry cluster moves;
And dwells alike in eagles, and in doves;
Here persecution srm’d with mortal sting,
Pursues the Protestaat on dragen winjy.
Like ancient Rome, sev'n hills support Ber walls,
Within, all bend to the despotic calls.
~ No warlike spirits her poor sons céntain,

No entewprise 'er held them up to fame,
No héroes ever from her soilage sprunjf,
Alone she stands, around the world unsung.
Here as our fleet, the rocky shore pass by, = -
“The treinbliag race implore with upward eye,
Divine protection sent them from the sky.
Poor shiv’ring wretches see! théy eye the fleet,
And think destruction will their persons meet.
‘Now ancient night in her dark rdbe appears,
And 10 the'east a gloomy dspect wears ;
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THR SEA AGAIN ENLARGES.

To reef the topaails quick each sailor fKes,

For the dark scud roll'd o'er the troubled skies.
The southern dienvon rousing frem his sleep,
Uptums the whitening surface of the deep.

The top-gallant yards now dewn+the masts descend,
And the tall pines beneath the canvass bend ;
O’er the white surf the ships with fury #ly, :

And Roca’s height no more they can descry.

The Bwlings (7) high upon the starboard side, -
Rear their huge tops above the foaming tide,

The horrid waves around each tow’ring rock, -
Mount up the presipice, with thundring sheek,
‘While the desp chasms, with hollow gmmngnmd;
Ang dashing marnurs echo all avcand.
Prodigious rocks} thw ocoan’s rage defy,

And back repel the waves that on them fly:
While the sea-mews burst farth in plaintive cries, -
And in a squeaking terror elimb the skies!

The mounting billows reach their rocky weat,
And on their helpless young the. spray doth best. -

£
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[
THE FALCON IN DISTRESS. -

——

North-west the floet now scud with force before,
Traverse the ocean and lose sight of shore.

A ship unknown, to leeward they descry,

Sinking within the gulph, then mounting to the sky;
One of the van Britannia’s thunder wakes,

The boist’rous echo o’er the water sweeps,

The bursting flash disturb’d the roar of night, .
And the loud deep recoils in dire affright.
Soon as the vessel heard the thund'ring roar,

The wheeling prow fronts to the wind before -
The ‘fo._reaail shivers in the mighty breeze,

And .o:er'the bowsprit fly the mounting seas,

The fleet drew near, and hail'd the ship unknown,
"T'was the brig Falcon bound from Cephalone. (8)
Twice nine long hours they scud before the breeze,
Thro' wat’ry regions, and a world of seas

The storm at length by slow degrees sunk down
Decreas'd thie waves—the waters ceas'd to frown.
The swelling sails their former stations gain,

And clouded canvass swells above the main,
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THE FLEET SCATTERED—GAIN CAPE ORTEGAL.

Twelve vessels then alene appear’d in sight,

The others scatter'd in the course of night.

Some far to leeward lie, while others here,

Seem scarce discermable towards the rear.

No land in sight their weary eyes descry,

Around them shone expanse of sea and sky.
Here would the helpless mariner be lost,

And into unknown realms be ever tost ;

If that invaluable glorious ore,

Did not direct him to the wish’d for shore.

The quadrant’s force, the seaman then command
And fipd Cape Fimisterre the nearest land.

North east it lay—twelve leagues the distance found
Straight to the shore the vessels onward bound:
Twelve hours they sail, when on their joyful view,
Cape Ortegal her tow’ring summit threw :
Not far from hence Corunna’s spires arise,

Wh@se papal structures strike the tow’ring skies.
‘The timonees to the north quarter now,

Direst with larboard helm the wheeling prow.
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RUN ASHORE NPAR GIJON BAY.

e

Two vessels of the fleet near Vigo (9) stood,
Driv'n hy the tempest o’er the western flood ;
Along the shore they sail, in hopes to see,
The scatter'd fleet all shelter’d from the sea,
Bayona's Jgle they pass, and Garcia’s land;
Then Salure’s rocks, and Muro’s rocky strand.
Next Finisterre's dread Cape appears in sight,
Cezargos’ rocks, and Ferrol's tow’ring: height.
Cedeira then, and Ortegal they spy,

Where intand mountains touch the clouded sky,
Asturia’s coast the heroes next explore,
Pass Castropol, and then Cape Penas shore.
Too near the coast the foremost vesse! lay,
Hove by the swell and lifted by the spray.
Swift into Gijon’s bay the heroes flew,

In vain they counsel, or what road pursue?

A dark’ning mist shades all the Spanish shore,
And all the scene a gloomy aspect wore,
Upon a bank the reeling ship was tost :

Guns of distress sound along all the coast ¢
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—_————————
CONTEST WITH THE SPANIARDS.

—

The Spaniards hear——all Gijon was in arms,
Round all the bay echo'd the dire alarms

For never on that trembling coast before,

‘Was heard such dreadful sound of cannoris roar.
The foe put off—the crowded boats appear,
Draw roand the ship, and close upén the rear.
The heroes fre; twelve hostile boats they broke,
The others shoreward, fly the dreadful stroke.
The fearfal natives tremble at the sound,
Wring their sad hands, and scour aleng the grond
The town abandon’d stéod upoa the jand

And not a human footstep press’d the strand.

The flowing tide the vessel theh upbare,

" And flutt’ring canvass hove her from the shore,
North-enstward then the gallant warriors stood,
‘To Bourdeaux strand, thro’ Biscay's furious floed:
Cordouan’s Isle they pass, where on the shore,
A stately light-house rears its turrets o'er.

Upon Oleron’s isle, a castle stands,
The painful work of ancient Gothic hands ;



104 .BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR.

. CONTEST WITH THE OLERONS.

With cannen arm’d the tow’ring structure stood,

And frown’d hostilely v’er the neighb’ring flood.

Moor’d strongly here, two privateers did ride, i

With planted guns, and batt'ries on each side,

These we espy: said one on board the foe, (10)

‘We man our boats, and fight our passage thro’

Between Oleron, and the Isle of Ree,

‘We dart with speed, and cross the narrow sea.

Oleron’s castle gap'd with furious roar, - '

And on us rdgn’&, a dread terrific show’r,

The Isles were all alarm’d, the people flock'd,

In thronging multitudes upon the rock. -

Loud shouts, and cries, did sound with boist’rous

roar, .

And heavy murmurs ran, along the hostile shore,
No threats, no cries, intimidate the brave, (

" We pass regardless o'er the roaring wave.

*In vain the forts at either inlet pour,

With tenfold fury an indignant show’r.
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CUT OUT TWO VESSELS AND TAKE A BATTERY.
—

We gain the ships, ascend the lofty side,

“‘Our sabres ply—and thunder on the tide.

The castle pour'd upon -us, as we strove,

And show’ring bullets whistled .thro’ the grove.

The fight grew terrible, each thund'ring shock,

Raz’d the foundation of the hostile rock, - -

The dead and dying raise the bloody strife,

Forth shrieks the mother, and despairing wife.

At last the Frenchmen in a headlong flight,

Forsake their guns, and climb the neighb'ring height

We cut the cables, and our ﬂag‘let fly,

‘Bear out the ships, and xend the lofty sky !

1, with a party then approach’d the shore,

Push'd on, the strand, and scatter'd death beforg, -

We gain the battery, and drive the foe,

Forth from their guns~—then follow to the blow.

‘A furious Gaul, stiff near.the guns withstood,

Our rude command, and pointed to the flood.

I all enrag’d, ran forward to the foe,

AAnd caught him up, resolv’d to end the blow. *
o
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P ——————4

SPIKE THE GUNS, AND EMBARK.

P

e ——
Swift round and round, I swung him with a siroke
His head reclashing, on the cannon broke;
His scatter’d armour strew’d the hostile share,
Immers'd in blood he lay, to wake no more! ™ -
The guns-we spike, then hurl them down the steep,
Thund'ring they fall, and plunge into the decp.
“Then alt embark'd, we push forth from the shore,
With loud buzzas and an insalting roar.

“The foe far off upon 's mountain stood, - -

- And calmly ey’d us as we crossd the fleod.~
We gain our ships,.and shoot slong the sea,

. ‘Steer to the nerth, and pass the Isle of Ree. -

‘St. Martin’s town (11) gaz'd on us as we flew,

The beach was cover'd with the trembling crew,

The Isle of Aix near de Oleron Ties,

Whose'rocky bulwarks strike the tow’ring skies

Here gallant Howe (12) wav'd Britain’s standsd

»

o'er,

.

The barren Island unto Rochfert shore,
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PASSING THE BAY OF-BISCAY.

It shook ! it nodded; at each fierce broadside. :.

~ And almost sunk beneath the burning tide— -
All the inhabitants to Britain’s shore,..

With gallant fortitude the-chieftain bore.—
Now night his ebon car drew: o'er the waste - : .
When °long the shore again: we.onward haste:.:
In gallant stite o'er Biscay's:waves we fly,

And mount upon the billows'ts the sky. . _ -
The borrid waves. uprolling.tepmast height; . -
Seem’d as they-drew. to plunge.us all in night
As o'er the top we fly; axdreadful steep,. .- ..
Unvail’d the secrets of the-mighty deep:. .. .
‘When down the mournfal precipice we'fly, v i
Our gilded stefns: pointto the zenithk sky, ...
The bowsprit niext bears-t6- huav'ns archied dotne,
While the plusig’d stern encounters.ocean’s wotib,
Thus -on we hié until the the Islo.d¢ Yew, - ..
Aind barren Normaritier appear'is view. -~ -

(RIS o
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PASSING BRETAGNE.

Then hellinl'e next far to the leeward bore,
North and by eastward on Bretagne’s- shore.
The tow’ring recks up perpendic’lar go,.

. And seem impregnable to ev’ry foe.
Hereglerious Hawke (¥3) reap’d valor’s myrtlebays;
Here that brave hevo gain'd immortal praisé. '
Astonish’d France heard Britain’s thunder roar,
And shook with horror on her sea beat shore..
The boasting Conflans in a headlong flight,

Here fled in cowardice to endless night:

Sev'n of his fleet, alone escap’d the foe,

And ran on shore to shun th’ impending blow.
Two of the largest, sunk within the flood,

And the green surface flow™d with erimson blood
Fhe trembling Frenchmen on the hostile strand,
To caves, dens, mountains, fled on. either hand.
Here British tars wielding Jove’s martial rage,
Shook the strong pillars of that haughty age:
Oblivion fly |—approach immortal dame,

And crown the deed with never dying fame ;.
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EXCHANGE SOME SHOTS WITH THR BATTERIES.

Let glory’s sun shine o’er the hero’s bier,

And the cold cheek of death fresh laurels wear;

Here as we pags the gaping Island by,

Our ship too heedless ran the batt'ries nigh’

The French displeas’d at such intruding sway,

Upon our ships began the mortal play =

Some shots exchang’d, we pass the circling shore,

And on the waves, traverse the wind before.,~

This fertile spot with nature’s gifts doth smile,

Eternal verdure spreads around the isle ;

'The trees perpetually their leaves disclose,

Fresh flow’rs for ever. spring, and fruitful harvest
. grows.

A beauteous wood. on the: west side we spy,

Where trees of varions hues attract the eye.

The fanning zephyrs wafted from the seas

Refresh the isle and cool the southern breeze.

The rocks all round present a wond’rous bar,

Her arnament in peace, and shield.in time. of war..
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COME UP WITH THE ENGLISH FLEET.

Three landing spots alone lead from the strand,
Palais, Goulzard, and rocky brow’d Souzan.—
Here Keppel (14) too, with Britains thunder shoek,
The strong foundations of the hostile rock ; -
Up the dread precipice the guns they drew.
And on the fee with dreadful fury flew :

‘Who struck with fear at such a daring deed,

In rushing numbers o’er; the suiface fled.

The Ushant Islands now upon-our lee,

Lay scatter'd o’er the hyperborean sea.

The glimm’ring watch tow's casts a feeble Light,
And wams the danger of a wayward flight.
More to the eastward lies the town of Brest,
Where groves of shipping ever lie at rest.

They dread the heroes of the mighty deep,

Who strict blockadage everlasting keep,

Here to our joy our Nation’s fleet we view,
Slow sailing on—we mingle with the erew.

Our gallant Chief enquires our long delay,
Swift, we recount th’ adventures of th’ day.
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ARRIVE IN ENGLAND.
e — —

While grateful ever, he admires our skill :

O’er the charg'd bowl we count the numbers kill'd
Shew how the foe did scamper on the shore,
Start from our seats, and with a bois’trous roar.
‘We mimic these proud Gauls who frighted ran:
While bursts of laughter spread from rear to van.
Now England’s shore our longing eyes descry,
Our Native land—joy sparkles in our eye.

Each warrior’s heart beats at the bjessed sight.
Where friends will hail him from the glorious fight.
Our spirits dance as we the spires survey,

And ev'ry panting frame dissolves away.—

To Plymouth's strand our lofty vessels bore,
‘While shouting crowds did blacken all the shore.
Unnumber’d heads alone our eyes descry ;
Thousands of mouths wide gaping, rend the sky.
From east to west they pour and thicken round ;
While admiration echoes with a bound,

From e¥’ry side bursts of applause resound.

ﬁ
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CONCLUSION.

‘So roar d the Trojans in leud valor’s theme,
When Hector’s sword thro’ hosts of foes did gleam
When his huge arm at:év’ry sounding stroke,
‘Whole troops of heroes to the centre broke.—
The aged -sire now for his son inquires,

And asks, if he survives th’ immortal fires,

He bravely fell !—the warriors quick reply’d.

Ye pow'rs I thank you !|——then the father cried,
He with the hero of Trafalgar died |-

Next see the widow come with panting breath,
And ask if Edward scap’d the jaws of death.
No! no! he fell !l—greets her aspiring-ears ;

And now a glorious palm the hero wears:
Bravely he fought and crewn’d with triumph died
Cover'd with wounds, and hemm'd on ev'ry side.
Thanks to great Jove she then triumphing cried,
He with the hero of Trafalgar died !—

Brave Nelson’s character supremely brighs.
‘Shines in-full lustre with a piercing light.
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The mighty Nile has heard h,iuscmnon..m!,
Cormsphuu,md C&pe St. Vmunts height,
Bear ample. prowess. to his pow’rful might. .

The Danes-soce:folt, bip draag chastizing band, -
His nagoe was cJophd:with terror-at the last,
And swept the pe9s like 3. tremendous blast.

JF thepreud fae-pegreiv'd his flag appear; - . . ..
They'd spread.sheix canxamwings with trembling fear
Kly to thedy fiorte impetuioys, o'er the deep,

Al ki st oy b o

As when a herd of beasts the forest bound,
Wanton they play, and joyful skip around.
Now here, now there, around the trees they fly.
Then tumble on the ground, and spraw’ling lie,
At length the furious. Lion spies the brood.
Darting his fiery eyes in angry mood: -

Al terrified each flies wit grov’ling fear,

Whﬂetheﬁercefoehhngsontheirmmr’drear
. P
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CONCLUSION.

Hawke, and Boscawen shone a while before,
Unlaurell'd now, their valor shines no more.—
All, all give way, and own superior worth,
Courage and fame, attendants on his birth.—
Three glorious wounds the noble Nelson wore,
« The ghastly wounds he for his country bore”
With him there fled the greatest, noblest pact.
That ever warm’d a British seaman’s heart.
Long will his country, his great worth revere,
Long to his meinory fresh laurels rear, -

And ev'ry generous Briton pay A TEAR t—

liﬂ) OF THE BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR.
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Whom: sacred - Friendship hever; nmm
Ye-véifish fiaty'rers of the Rich and Great,
Yoméan Nesetiers-of the h:gh-mlt’&’gm- o
Let'siow thisi Mise fof- selfidh Proit sitg, : *
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No! let her rise at noble Freedom’s call,
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Tnvok'd by me, Oh t Coquet roll thy tide,

With tuneful murmur from the mountain side..
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY.

Ye pleasing dales, and woodlands on her brow.

List to_the strain! a strain that flows for you

Rise !—burst your echoea to the Percy name,
Than whom, a nobler race, was never known by fame,

Search hist’ry’s page ; ye truth devoted few,
‘Who pierce all narratives to find the true ;
Theve admiration at their ancient rise..
Will fill your souls, and ‘clear tl,le:ﬂoub,t.ﬁd eyes,
Fx:ogx step, to step pursue each gallant Chief,
Ransack old Time, and twn th eventual leaf.
See! gallant Hotspur like great Ajax stride

- O’er mighty hills of slain, and hurl the reeking tide.

Where Coquet rolls her-floods in winding dale
And murm’ring rushes thro the frightful vale ;

A Castle (1) stands, whose spires withrising height,
O'ertop the plains, and shade-the gloom of night ;
Tho’ sore decay"d, yét with majestic pride,

The structure overlooks the northern tide
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY.
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The wintry blast with hollow, moaning sound,
Sings thro "the walls, and darts a ghastly chorus round.

Here our great Chiefs in bloody, martial rage.
Repell'd the foe, and scour’d the hostile stage;
Here noble Hotspur, in bold Freedom’s cause,
Oft sat in state, and reap’d well earn’d applaﬁsé.
Fierce Caledoma, at his presence ﬂew, ' -
In trembling bands, and brush’d the moming dew
Her bravest sons laid low by Percy’s hand,

Bit the black earth, and strew’d th’ hyperborean land.

Shrewsb'ry’s cold plain receiv’d his last warm sigh
Where heaps of slain rose to the low'ring sky,
. Oppress’d with multitudes he bravely fell,

* 'While martial shouts toll'd out his funeral knell,
The valiant Sire, stung wuh keen edged woe, *
Wept with sad anguish at the dreadful blow.
Northumbria groan’d at her great Chieftain's flight

Hills! dales! woods! rivers! scund his overbearing might"
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY.
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TbeagedSmeumhlemnlm R
:TbeBoydwratll,orkeeptheholhlephm,
ToWnkworthntownforhutymeeourﬂm,
And on their strength, slone the Ear] relies~—
The Victors dewnward on Northumbria’s. plains,
Rush like the torrent, swell'd with wintry. rains ;
Tbeloﬁywdlnhefunmsveternnm
Crulhdowntbeguel,mdhnlthqfwudwn
B R

_ These hol_ds ®) reduc'd ; were held by force swhile;
"Till civil Strife was banish’d from the Isle ;

;- Bright Unity proclaim’d her. joyful sway,. .
And Hate, and Discord fled with strides A'ay.
The Percy force renown'd in valor's name,

TFhro’ broke by'nuﬁbem, yet preserv'd jt’s fame ;
Restor'd to all the Chiefs again eutwine
Their noblq laurels with- the gallant British Line:

-
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY.

Warkworth still flourish’d, and for strengthrenown’d
The plund’ring Scots can tell the warmth they found,
These rude barbarians hurling o’er the land,
Fonnd here a barrier, and a stedfagt band ;.
-All disappointed of their southern prey,

They curs’d the place, and northward'march’d away
But Jove all rightesus, scourg’d this civil guile,
Aud pour'd one heart, one soul to guard the British Isle.
Oh! blessed peace, fair goddess, heav'nly born,

Sell shed ‘thy beams, and light each glorious morn,

Make dlmn' hearts and minds ene common soul,

One n' to’ move, and animate the whole :

Thaus fetter’d, we each tyrant will despise,

AndFrance in vain shallgrowl with threat’ning eyes,

‘In vain the great Usurper shakes his spear,
Northumbria, and her Chiefs, despise cold hearted fear.

Now while no civil Strife tears up our land,
Auts, Sciences flourish; Commerce waves her wand
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY.

—— e
o

.The poor are bless'd, and Agriculture grows,
‘He réap_l the harvest, ﬂq'the harvest sows; -

" Our Northern Chief, thus like the lamp of day,
Gives life, and vigour with his smiling ray ;
Northumbria's sons shall sound their Chieftain’s tale

And“ may b ever live” esgunds from bill and del

[ T SR
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OCCASIONAL ELEGY.

IMMORTAL honour to the truly brave!
Resounds from harps, by patriot fame upborne:
The’ drench'd they lie in Ocean’s dn.rken’d wave!
Yet Immomhty shall spread the marn!

Tho’ seas of water o’er your bodies fly!

Tho’ the dark caves of ocean hide the brave,

Yet beav'nly ‘beams shot fortll ‘from yonder aky,
Shall dart benut.h yon curlmg, hoary wave.

The lofty dame in godlike form array’d, _

Treads o'er the hillows on Trafnlgu’a shore,

See ocean gape. befere the wond rous maidl

See the lost heroes by her arm upbore! .

. The wond’ring swains, transﬁx’d in dire amaze,.
wa the lost heroes ﬂoat above the hoar!
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OCCASIONAL ELEGY.

——

View the bright beams of glory;s piercing rays,
Gild the lov'd heroes on & gloricus shore.

No more Oblivion’s envious jetty wing,

Shall o'er the warriors spread a gloomy slnde'
But immortality shall ever sing,

The glorious actions of the truly brave.

Next gallant chief! tho’ marble tow’rs above, h
Thy clay-cold brow, with blooming laurels bound!
Yet the bright Nine enclos’d with beams of love,
Thy glorious deeds round Albion’s shore shall sound.

In each warm breast they dart the visual ray.
Pluck’d from the wings of Jove's bright birdin heav’s
In each lov’d bosom beats the patriot blaze,

In piercing rays from glory’s orbit giv'n.

As each brave tar roves by Trafalgar’s shore,
. His gallant soul shall swell with patriot fire!
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OCCASIONAL ELEGY.

And cry “ where yonder billows foaming roar,
“ I saw the hero wrapt in flames, expire!

« Saw vict'ry as he fell, with smiling look,
¢ Round his pale brow the sacred wreath entwine,
« Saw the mad ocean with loud terror struck, -

« And beaming glories round his forehead shine.”

Ye dames of England! weep for Nelson dead! 1
Let the sad crape wave o'er your downcast brow!
Let mourning weeds, fly round your weeping head,
For the great man who shed his blood for you.

In him a father, brother, kinsman died! -

In him Britannia’s glory fades in bloom;

His naval thunder roam’d the wat'ry wide,
And spread in quickning terror thro’ the gloom.

No more his foes with shiv’ring horror bear, _
His deep mouth’d cannon raze their rocky shore;
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OCCASIONAL ELEGY.

No inore their fleets shall fly with trembling fex,
And seek for saféty from bis dngry roar.

Unheard by: him, the flaming squadrons meet,
And rend heav’né concave with a bursting cry,
Unheard by him shall thunder tear the fleet,
"And throngs of warriots in one carnage Be.
Unheard by him, the sweeping winds may blow, .
" And the rude ocean roll in horrid heaps!
Unseen by him, the recking gore may flow,

And stain the surface of the whit'ning Jeeps.

Adieu brave chief! thy country grateful rears,
Immortal monuments: o bear thy name; -
Which round whole ages of revolving yeats,
Shall shew posterity immortal fame.



THE

APPROACH OF WINTER.

< This ends the race of feeble man below.”
- e —

NOW dreary Winter doth approach,
Clad in a sullen shade ;

The leaves fly from the stately oak,
And herbs and flowrets fade.

The Red-breast careful of the storm,
Now near the cottage flies ;

By nat'ral instinct warn'd away,
To shun the ghastly skies.

The feather'd race of ev’ry tribe,
Resort in thick’ned flocks;

The lambkin on the mountain’s brow,
Retreats beneath the rocks.

.
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THE APPROACH OF WINTER.

——

The leafless shrubs, and bare worn fields,
Cast round a doleful shade,
And shew the man of thoughtful mind,
. That we like them raust fade,

Thus when life’s winter doth approach,
Man droops and fades away ;

All bare his trunk exposed lies,
A lump of half-warm clay.

- His wrinkled body doth disclose,
The marks of time, and cave ;
‘Which he, when in his earthly prime,
Had borne a weighty share.

Then let us like the labring &nt,
In youthful bloom apply ;
That when life’s winter strikes us down,

QOur store may bear us to the sky.



LAVINIA,
OR THE TEMPEST.

— 3

“The beating seas with mournful roar
Re-murmur all along the shore !—

THE day was o'er, the skies grew black,
Fast flew the-wind and rain,

"The aged elms with fury crack; -
Swift rolt’d the troubled main.

Beneath a haw-thorn's spreading shad®,
Eliza fair reclin’d, . i
'She view'd the ocean’s bellowing. rage,
Upheaved by the wind.

“The thunder roll'd,: o’er heav’ns concave,
The flashes swiftly fly,
"They glance obliquely on the wave, -
AAnd lightea all the sky.
R
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LAVINIA, OR THE TEMPEST.

“The heavy blast in mournful strain,
Sung thro’ the ruined dome;

“The wilder'd tra¥’ler an the plain, -
No more will viaw dis home.

In vain the wand'rer of the deep,
Eyes.the far dstant: shere!

In vain his weary eyes db-weep:: -
Eyes that will view np-move.

'With pitying look, Eliza cry'd,
As she surmey’d the wawes;

Oh! calm the fury of the tids,
Ye pow'rs;abowe. sthat: save..

Send comfort, oh! one feeble ray,
To chaeer the seamen’s: hoarts

4Oh! blessed author of the dsy,
Guide to same friendly port,
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LAWINIA, OR THE TENPNST.

f———— . ________ ____________§
* Just as she spokey pon the shiswey

Lavinia fair did resssy
Oh spare my lovery Rpare OBOe mory,

Thus ran her piseeus oz

Oh! Edward dearer to my breast,
‘Than gold,- or precious ytate:

Canst thou survive this ahjyry blast
And gain the wish'd for share?.

Oh! Ocean, conse thy deathdike Sowty
Oh! cease thy angry roar?

With lesser faxy, oh! seseund,
And tranquil bes the ahorai.

The waves disdaia 4o bear b exf s
More furious beat the tide ;.

The mounting billows ceach the skpy:
And scatter far and wide.: :
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LAVINIA, OR THE TEMPEST.
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Scarce had she spoke, a bursting cry,-
Spread all along the gloony;:

A vessel on the surge doth fly,.
The sailors view. their doom..

Lavinia trembling ab the sight;
Near to the margin drew ;-

Her swimming eyes with dire affrights.
Start backward from the view.

Her piercing looks she darts on-high,-
Her bended knees implore;.

The heav’ns for succour from the skies;-
The heav’ns will hear no more.

Her wretched lover on the poop,
All longing eyes the strand ;-
Devoid of ev'ry ray of hope,
"Fo light him to the landw
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LAVINIA, OR THE TEMPEST.
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While the sad crew, with piercing cries,.
For help in vain implore ;
Along the gloom the echo flies ;.

And murmurs on the shore..

The hardest. heart at such a-sight;.
Wonld have absolv'd away ;

The savage mov'd with pity bright,.
Would dart the kindling ray.

©Oh! pow’rs:above:- Eliza cried,.
Preserve the hapless: crew ;

Send comfort to the grief-struck maid;.
And them from- death rescue.

A giant wave, a monstrous height,.
Bursts on the quiv'sing deck;

The sides fly open with the weight,,
On. all sides:spreads thie wreck.
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LAVINIA, OR THE TEMPEST.
L —— ]

Ah! never, never [ will again,
The youth his virgin: see ;

Oerwhelm’d into the raging wmwin,
Entombd within the sea..

The grief-struck maid, all speechioss stood,.
And heard her lover's cries ;

Then turning te the gnping flood,
Among the surf she flies.

The sea receives the beanteous wight,-
With many a murm'ring roar ;

She sinks t6 everlosting might,
And mem'’ry views no mate.
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FHE

ASS IN A LION'S SKIN.

A FABLE,

e —

AN Ass, who lang had scourd the plain,
Bought for a sefe retreat in vain:

Stern bondage long the beast had borna,

Hard toiling from the eve to morn,

Scorn’d was his wrath, despis'd- his agn,
And on the ground be spent his rage.
Hounds, horses, sheep, assert their reigm, «
And toss him searnful from the plain,
Resolv’d to bear those ille no- leager,

1lls thrown on- weakee by the stropger jee
One morn hestole-n Liow's Wde,  ~ . :
The tyrant of the pathless wide:;. . )
He clothes himself, then ali aray’d';

Forth to the plain he furious strey'd ;
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THE AS8 IN A LION’S SKIN,

The-horses first perceive the Sire,

‘Whose eyeballs shot indignant fire ;
"Trembling, they spurn’d the ground, and flew,
Like Indian dart, from Indian.bow.

“The hounds, the victor next drew nigh,
“Who scour’d away with howling &y!
Next, his own tribe the monster tries,
‘Wide gaping all, they rend the skies !
"Then wheeling round be beast to shun,
East, west, north, south, ‘the creatures run.
The great deceiver proudly eyed,

Th’ unpeopled plain-extended wide:

Lord of the whole, he frisks away

The conq’rer of the joyful day =

But ah! behold his master come,

e sees the beast, and flies his doom.

The ass self taught, assails his mastt;r,
But ushers in a sad disaster !

His lengthen’d ears bar'd in the chace,
Discover'd whence his piteous sace. .



MISCREBANEOUS: BOEMS.

mx Ass m Afmm’s SKIN.

The master saiv,-;f&’&iy"'hﬂ ﬁfde,
With sounding ¢udgel 'Pfy'tl hfs hide ;
Then strip’d him of thé toblé skin,
And back to bohdagé-—Ted him in.—

All false pretenders to religion,
Who sigh, and groan with deep contrition,
Who act the hypocritic part,
And hide the baseness of the heart :

The race oféuuﬁ;%f**

As surgeons
Who pouony
"With sword, and dagger box; and plll -
These men, with all their traps nnd gum,
Are asses clad in Lion’s Skins !~

Those grave pretenders to the arts,

‘Who mimice=gnap-—and shew their parts,
S

157
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THE ASS IN A LION'S SKIN.
‘___——_'——————-—‘——Ezﬂ

“Who solve a problem to a clown,
And chatter Latin to a fool !

"Those men I aay in all their pride,
.Are asses clad in LION'S HIDE b=




PART OF THE-
FIFTY FIFTH CHAPTER OF ISATAH.-
PARAPHRASED. -

e —

- VW HEN TIsrael's God from realins above,.
Tnspir'd the prophet. s tongue ;

He taught the wonders of his love,.

And spoke of j ngs to come.

As the wide beav’ns immensely rais'd;.
Above the earth roll roupd ;

So high albft, my thodghts, aod ways,, -
From man’s below are found;

For as the snow; and gentle rain,
Descend in show’rs from heav'n ;-
And turn not thitjerward againy,’
Ascup of blessings g'nl. |
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PART OF ISAIAH PARAPHRASED.

But water the dry, thirsty graund,
And make the flow’rs to apring; .
Dispersing plenty all u'ound, .
While hills and vallic_s sing. -

So shall the word sent from my mouth,
Not void return again ;

But it shall execute with truth,

The pleasures of my reign. -

For ye with Joy; shall wander forth, .
And Peace shall lead your way ;
While songs echo’d to you from earth,
Shall plant the beav'nly lwa;

The hills, and ‘m_ogqta._in‘shu-x}tpyoq,
Shall burst with songs. around ; |

The forest trees with loaded bough,
For you shall spread the grousd.
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——
PART OF ISAIAH PARAPHRASED,

Instead of thorns, shall fir trees rise,
And myﬁle spring, for briar;

All scatt’ring plenty to the skies,
And kindling Nature's fire |

This to the Lord shall be a name ;
An everlasting sign;

The blessings of .fehgvah’s reign,
The work of hands divine !

LTt ar Tl ey e p P
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| LINES SENT BACK WITH THE
ADVENTURES OF TELEMACHUS..
TG MR.

e —

"TELEMACHUS; thy viitues shife,-
With radiant beams of light-divine ;-
Thy filial care attracts-all eyes,

And draws down Glory from the skies!:
F, while k:read, am wrapt with ﬁre,.
My soul bounds to the vocal lyre ;:

My senses wrapt in headlong flame;.
- Burst terrible,.and ishaké- my frame; )

‘AV. MySpmtlongl‘wmun*above, L

The hackney’ ‘sh'a.m s——ond lpnng to Jove..
“Wrapt in oblmeul shade,_l'go .

With cursed fault'ring. shpbelow- .

In vain great Homer-to my sight, -

Foints to the never-fading light ;.

In vain tlie Muses liover oer,.
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‘LINES SENT TO MR.

e
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.nd -visit cold Northumbria’s shore ;

n vain Fame’s Temple near yon sky,

thines on.my sight—and.dims the eye ;
Vhen Luxury and damned Pride,

(rample down Science, and all Worth beside.
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'AN ACROSTIC.

———

WILL Scandal never cease her reign ?

And Rancour fly the rural plain ?

Return Oh ! Peace, and bless our Isle; °
Kindle soft friendship’s gen’rous smile.

Will Strife still round the cottage fly ?

Oh! will her vot’ries never die ?

Rancour replies ;—no never more,

True peace shall shine upon your shore,

Hate, damned hate shall spread your soil with gore.
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ON DEATH.

Deatk’s fatal stroke no mortal can withstand,
None can elude or stay the tyrant’s hand.
RUBAL CHRISTIAN.

IDEATH ! —awful word—the refuge of thebrave
Borne down with many and unnumber'd woes.
The miser’s terror!—sever'd by that fiend

From his soul’s food, his all-enchanﬁng ore’l

The poor and honest man oppress’d with care;
And @riv’n by tjrant greatness to the seats

Of poverty and want, and fell despair ;

Secks-in thy grasp a refuge from his woe;

And waits mpatiently thy sweet approach.
Not'so the man-plung’d in the lake of pleasure;
. Who swims and revels on the gaudy surface,
“Ard hunts at happiness——which flies before,
And shuns his quickest grasp. As when the swallow
In summer ev'ning—spies a gaudy fly.
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ON DEATH.

Skim in the air: with a tremendous bound

He catches at his prey—it flies before,

And turns and winds in many an airy track,
Quick he pursues ; now east, now west he turns
His clashing pinions shaking at the breeze ;
And lashing the rude zephyrs all aside.

When sure of the wish'd prey, and close behind,
Anon a falcon darting headlong down,

Springs at the bird with a tremendous bound,
‘Who all unable to resist his course,

Flies headlong in the jaws .of his devourer,
And vanishes for ever. o

Such: is the.end of those who hunt for joy:
Thus ghastly, thus doth death devour his prey.
At the least rumour .of his dread approach,
The silken-¢pns of pleasure quake with horror
And tremble ghastly at the phantom’s glare.
Happy are they who calm observe him come,
‘Who.all unruffled wait his direapproach,

And fall unshaken on the tyrant’s spear.



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 147

ON DEATH.

|1

Death is a kind of pillaful transformation,

Like that which reptiles ever undergo !

Who crawl obsequious, worthless here below,
Unknowing of their gloriqus life to come:

Then when stern winter hurls the northern sky
And shakes the leaves all quiv” rmg, from the oak
Theraceretreu—andmacell or cave,

Hang to the roof, and wait the op’ning year;
There fix’d remain, dead to themselves and all;
The shell their coffin, and the wall their tomb
But when the ﬂow T8 shoot forth in all their bloom
Mark the great change, the reptile burlts his tomb,
Clad in new habit, of a glo;lous guise, ‘

His shmmg plumage dazzle.s to the skwg,

And while he gazes joyful tp and fro, '

He soars aloft, and logks with scorn beléw

Such must our fate-such our Creators doom ;
To live, to die, a.nd ﬁll the, wmt.ry tomb ; :
And when the sound ofgreat Archangel flies,
We bnrlt ﬂwbaméia and- we mount the skies.



ou:s:xrh :
A DEAD BODY..
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B oW awful Deéath o us doth shew I

How striking is the gfmatly view !

Pale the cold ‘cheek—and ‘clos'd the weary eyes

No more to view earth sea, and ‘air, and skies !’ '

The still cold Lips—there quiver now mo more,

The tongue all silent Tiés ; its moticns o'er:

The heaving breast, once beating to the gale:

Moves now no moreé its pow’rs of action fail.

The whole presents, how worthless man appears

When Vanity, andPﬁde,haveruniheircoﬁmofyun
A mass of matter, doom’d to droop and fade :

 And nought remaining but an empty shade.



ON SOLITUDE.

et —

TuE blessings of Solitude may,.

Appear to the view to be fine;

But experience convinces.the sage,

Fhat the joys of Seciety shine,.

Novel life for a while may attract,

And the meuntains look pleasing and gay ;.

But acquaintance will foster up griefs, .
And their pleasures will die in a day,

"Phe fall of the water at.noon, .

‘May melodiously sound to the mind ; .
The echo may ravish the sense,.

But these pleasures-will vanish to wind.
The trees all rommantic, may cast .

A beautiful shade to the sky ;

The arbour may tempt to delight, .

But. swiftly contentment will fly, .
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=
Then stick to Society’s trunk,
Like a branch of that happier tree;
Fulfil the great end of your birth,

And the dull clouds of langour will flee b



Tpeee—————

_ON THE
BATTLE OF BUSACO.
LATELY GAINED BY
LORD WELLINGTON,

OVER MESSINA, GENERALASSIMO OF THE FRENCH

FORCES.

R ——

SOUND thro’ Britannia’s Isle the victor cry,
¢ The tyrant’s boasted troops are forc’d to fly I”
Oh! Portugal! thy sons in daily might,
Behold the warlike Britons as they fight :
Tutor'd by them ; their bright'ning souls shall know
The patriot flame and learn to scorn the foe.
Long have thy sons Oh! Portugal, remain’d
Unguarded—fearful of the hostile plain,

" But now by Britons tutor'd to the day; ~+°

" All dastard thoughts the winds shall swetp away.

Instead of shrinking at the voice of war,

Hurl'd echoing from the mountain top afar ;
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Tnstead of treribling 4t the Monster's ire,

"Who darts revengeful the all scorching fire ;
“See'! see! behold them scale the mountain brow,
‘Rush to the fight, and spurn the earth below.—
Messina routed.! what, that fiend of hell,
Forc'd to retreat, and seek the friendly cell’!
Those dread o'erbearing pow’rs and sons of war,
"Who hurl’d dread terror from the hills afar ;
Before whom Europe groan'd with dire affright,
-And States, and Armies sunk in endless: night.—
Before whom Russia’s sons bestrew’d the plain, ‘
AndGermanstreams weredam’d withﬂxousands slain.
Before whom Prussia ceas’d.to be no more,

And Italy’s proud plains were wash’d with gore:
Those, dread invulnerable, steel braw’d souls,
‘Beat by the Britons to-their caves and holes;
Rise! rise! historians—snatch yeur pens and write
' Thus fought the British ; thus they gain'd the fight
“While sage experience, shows amidst th’ alarms,
Before we yield we'll meet the World in arms.




TIIE
" SPANTARD’S COMPLAINT

IN IMITATION OF BDATTIE'S MRAMIT: .-

Great is the Injury-and long. the Falé, ../
. VIRGIN'B ENTAS,

“AT the close of t.he day when the hamlet was mﬁ ’

And nature’s restorer stole softly around :

“ When nought butthe trumpetwasheard from t!xe

hill,

And silence was broke by the cannon’s shnll sound

Toa nelghbourmg woodland dlstracted 1 stole,

Methought that the stars looked drm in theu' sphere&

And the pale regent ‘moont in, hér orbit that roll’d

Seem'd in lustre to fade.—all Nature did fear

Now Silenoe her empxre agam spread around,

While sternier distress o'er ‘my wind dia prexdde

I cursed my lot, mth my foot smote the ground.
‘g YIS
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And thought Heav’nunjust when such baseness
andpride .
Were suff red to tyramnize over the world !—
Will War MmTyuntne’ueunw preside;
‘While mis'ry and ruiis, around him. are hurl'd ?
And woe doth G'erflow the whole land like a tide:
"Will Pesbe her blest standard again ne’er displef?”
Here massacr’d thousands lie heap'd on the pllin,
In the hot battle’s rage that have fallen a prey,
Here scatter'd around us see fragmenta of slain,
Whose bosoms with love of their eountry &d
burn ; ‘
Their partners of life—and their pledges of love,
In vain shall await their expected return ;
" In vain shall they cry to woods mountains and
groves ;
And in vain to Omnipotent mercy complain'd ;
They are gone whom they seek, like a tale that is
told.e— ,
Here also the lover, whose bosom was chain'd, ‘
With Jove’s softer passion thas melted his soul,
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In vain——without hope may the gentle maid weep;

From hill, and from valley she ceaseless may roam,

While o'er her soft frame stern diseases shall creep, )

And the victim 30 lovely descend to the tomb,

Here the hope of the father alas! is no more,

Whose gray haive with woe shall descend tothe grave,

His only young sow bere lies dy’d in his gore,

Defending the cottage that he could not save.

Will heav'n such massacres suffer to be?

And not put a stop to this wide-wasting war,

Can ber sacred justice such outrages see ?

Axnd not order such ruin—retire to afar.

“Ah! why thus abandon’d to darkuess and woe,

Why thus my dear Country dost thou still rem ain

‘A’prey to the tyrants? thy blood it does flow,

And is equally shed on the hill and the plain.

¢ [ mouta !—but ye woodlands Imomqq_,lforyou;"

For morn is approaching your bloom to, restore,

¢ Perfum’'d with fresh fragrance, anddmﬂng
with dew.”

But Peace with her standard mllmlehexenomm
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“For you I'll not mourn when the winter appears,”
Thespring opets forth and renews your aweet charms,
But when' will Peace spring-with the opening years
Oh! whes will she chave hence these martial alarms?
The sun will appear, and this darkness dispel,
Wath the gldrious morn, and the order renew,
But whei will peace rise all this ruin to quell?
And shed her blest influence round like the dew.
As thus I 'was wailing my Country’s sad fate,
-A voice from above darted into my soul :
Vain mortal! give o'er, nor bewail thy sad state?
Thou Providence’s ways, can’st but see as the mole,
Presumptuous man ! dost thou question the ways,
Of'heavenly mercy, and rail against him,
Whom thou shouldest adore with worship and praise?
 Listen here ! and FIi clear up thy sight that's so dim,
Thy Country has long near the empire of Gaul,
Been foréeil to stoop to ker conquering pride ;
'Sacrifices you misde, as the dangers did fall ;
-And by treagies prevented the threatening tide.—
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:ace flourish’d ; and Spain did indolently reap
hile Luxury sway’d the Grenadian shore ;

ad she by this Tyrant not rous’d from her sleep,
1e whole Peninsula had breathed 0 mcre!

1en quickly rouse up! pray the Lord to remore
he Corsican’s wrath from your ruinous Land,

est annihilated you find not his love,

nd your race be no more by the plunderer’s hand !’
ben’gainst Heav'ns Providencene’er more complain
nd let your loud tongue such blasphemy give o'er,
etire to iyom' cottage, admonish the swains,

nd united endeavour to guard the sad shorc.



THE :
SUNDAY'S EXCURSI)DN.
OR, A

TRIP TO COQUET ISLAND,

« Add weight to Trifles.”

‘WWHERE Coquet tranquil glides
Her waters to the heaving tides ;
.A little Island marks the shore ;—
Her barren surface beast and birds supply,
Those skim the ground, and these mount to thesky,
While round the spot the waters roar,
And seem each time with gaping sound,
_ To sink her near her parent ground.

" * A weed the rocks supply,
Which once a year they (1) burn and dry,
A ruinous building on the ground,
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Rears its rough turrets o’er the swelling deep,

And tranquil views the waters as they sweep.
It’s ancient gothic structuie round.
Seeming each time with gaping roar,
To sink it on it’s parent shore l==

'Long since, in days of old,
- . As ancient stories oft have told ;

A race of Friars held the dome:

Stern virtue was their hermit-bearing god,

And silent, all bent to Religion's nod;
While round them the rough billows roam’d
And seem’d each hour with horrid sound,A
To whelm them near their parent ground.—

I curious to see, :
_ This little Tsland in the sea :
Myself with males, and females too.
One Sunday morn the winds being sunk in sleep,
Embark’d—resolv'd to brave th’ inconstant deep ;
This dear, dear little Isle to view, '
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And as the bending oars resound,
Our vessel thro’ the surge doth bound.

The River mouth we gain,

From whence we view the troubled mais,

The swelling breakers seem’d to fly ;

And loud debates, and mingled discords rise,

- Some fear the danger—others fear despise,

And dare the wrath of all' the sky ;

*While ever and anon the oar,

Pulls forth the vessel from the shore.

Too dear our lives to pay,

For transient glimpse of pleasure’s ray,

We weigh the doubtful enterprize: ’
Some so declaim’d against a coward’s mind,
Asham’d !—we gave all fear unto the wind,

And dar’u the angel of the skies:

While round the clanking levers sweep,

And hurl the vessel o'er the dezp.
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Where the broad-owelling seas begin; . -
Theboat uplifted on the wave,

own, thunders down:imto: the: vale’bélow,

gain we mount—again the:surgesdfiow,
Fhreat'ding our litide:bark to stave,
While ever, and anon the oar
Shoots forth: the vessel: frearghe shore,

Onie-dfsthese-scnsitoburet,
whinl:deont’d us-wretthed, eutl Torlorn,

i fromstheFglet, #vithin ithe ‘Stygian-eave,

) mournvincessirrtiy: our timeloos yrave. -
-Bhot from shelbiight-engificimorn :
There ever, ever doom'd to mourn,
The days that>saver-weuld: retus.
Jipen ouriboistrous-near,

Tbel’lm(!)begintodinppel:._‘
X
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The broken strutture strews the shore ;
And ghews the trav’ler that all things must fade,
" Decrease, and wither to an empty shade.—
A prey to winds and seas that roar,
And &s the time-worn arch we eye, .
.Swift rushing o’er the deeps we fly.—

. The presence of the fair

Our melancholy spirits cheer :

We boldly sweep along the sea,
And near the island draw towards the shore,
A creek we spy-—our boat we push before

. Glad from the surge behind t& flee !
And as the keel divides the sand,
. We spring all joyful on the strand.

Upon the sickly. grass,
We taste a short, but keen repast,
Axd then explore the Island round,
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The tim’rous natives as we scour the shore,

In scatter'd droves fly to their caves before,
With many a fleet and trembling bound..
While. o’er the surface as we fly, »
The fowls burst forth in mournful cry.

Upon the eastern side, . \
Three seals, their heads .rear o’er the ﬁde 3
We cohtemplate the monster brood :

The secrets of the deep, none can explore,

‘Where dark oblivion waves her sceptre oler.
And hangs her vail upon the flood,
And as the ruthless race we eye,.
Down flashing in the deeps tﬁey fly.

But lo! the king appears
A frowning look his highness wears,,
His subjects as he marches o'er,.
Fly all away, and seek the friendly cave,
So much they dread the presence of the brave,

Sublimely marching on the shore :.
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)
‘Aind as'he driws our persons mear
We contemplate: liis message here.

s high Blown cheeks to view,
Glow with a bacchanalian hue ;
Empurpled by the jolly God :
His broad brimm’d hat like Saturn’s cireling ring ;
Revolves sround his Kead with annual swing.
- Enforcing subject pow’s’ to nod.
‘Atid-as he comes with martial gait
" We arm, and stand our doubtfal fate.

Who l—withi a rage he cried,

Who! who are these that cross the tide:

My helpless subjects thus to kill :
Rapacious dogs, come from some neighb’ring shore,
To rob and steal; and bear' their plunder o'er,

Their hungry, starved realms tv fill !

But by the guardians of our islé,

Those mouths of theirs ric more shialf smile.
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His throat had utter’d more,
But Neptune stopp’d his blust’ring roer,
- Else had a furious fight begun,

And sweeping war destructive hurl'd around,

The quiv’ring natives on the sea-beat ground,
Their last sad hours of fate outrun.
And as he marches from our view,
Along the shore again we flew.~—

. One of our daring band:

Surpris'd a native on the strand,

And grasp'd it’s teader frame se sore ;
He snapt the bone, barbarian that he was,
Exulting to, and trampling on the laws,

Regardless of the hostile shore.

And as the victim spurns the ground,

It rolls impetuous round and round.

Two of our bold’es;f crew ;.
Push’d off the bark.to seaward flew.
Intent to.sail apoundithe Isle:
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But Neptune rising from his oozy cave,.

With rage beheld, and this command he gave :
Rise up! ye sleeping waves awhile,
And as these mortals cheerful row,
-Swift strike them. in the flood below }

They gain the eastern side, .
And hurl the boat along the tide-;
Regardless of the danger round ;
But on them with a dread, terrific rise;
A wave uprolls, and points unto the skies
Re-bellowing with a ghastly sound.
And as the surge curls o’er and o’er,

It hurls impetuous on the shore !

There with a furious bound,
It whirls the vessel round and round,
Before the surge she rapid flies !
Impetuous on the dreary looking shore ;
.And but for Jove they’d view’d their homes no more
Who eyed them from: the lofty skies !
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And as the God (8) tremendous stood,
He fix'd him quiv'ring on the flood |—

‘Death’s form appals the brave, -
With eyes aghast they view’d the wave,
Self preservation added wings ;
Ea& nerve they strain, and ev'ry ear they ply,
Push from the rocky shore, and seaward fly,
Regain the creek, and row within,
And as the keel mounts on the strand,
They thank great Jove, and bless the land ,

: 'Now all embark’d agdn

We_shoot "acrose the smoother main.

~ +And leave behind the leu’mng shore.~—
Netr; tothenorth ahoatuheadwevxew,
Straight to the Isle the prow directed flew,

Shooting the mounting seas before ;

And as the bending oars resound,

Our vessel thro’ the surf doth bound,

-
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#We gain our Native-shore,
And curse th':inconptant: floeds no more !
Dear Native land ! our parent soil !
‘The seaman when'long ebsentfrom :thy shore,
Eyes:thee-again-—his theeks with:tears run oer,
Forgetting all:his weanied-tefl !
cAxxd a8 the<prow strikes. on-the send,
"W leap: axulting on the and !
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THE L
HERMIT
-*OF "THE FOREST.
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o

TWASmghwhnmehthﬂk
youth, :
Vhohdintbe'ﬁ'ildn'liisi’bia'ny‘.‘ '
'heer up my won, ne'er be a stranger to truth, °
Iorevetletl‘doehoodeudropfromyourmth.
Tor from virtue's pathltérgo-tny :
N TE B T Y oy
dke you I-wes young ; *ﬁe'&e iost wiis Bold3*
\nd outsiigg?dl the' s on che ple;
When an artful fair ohe of ey Heart o€ a hold,
\nd almost pluck’d from me my Jeweh and sold’
)yhrwnninglhe 80 onmganm
;t"
mﬁmewngﬁxed_mdmemmiagemmﬁ
- was as happy as mortal could be;
Y



170 MISCELLANEOUS PbEM&

THE HERMIT OF THE FORESY. -

f e

Till my partuer of life grew so dissatisfied, |
That one night as the darkness spread over the tide;
~ She was seen from the garden to flee.

I took the alarm—and with freazy I found

Tbe:vholequyg’ema were no more; . .
Enragd I flew after, with swift winged bound ;
When with horror I heard a huge vessel resound
On the gwell of the mu-uring shore.

1 found from report thal; a foe to our namé,'
Whose avarice lwajed his mind, —

Had seduced her soul—who contemptugus of shame
Had followed the fate of the perjured Thane,
And entrusted the water and wind.

So stung to the hears at these treacherous deeds
My goods, and possessions I sold,
Axnd qyick from this garden of poisonous weeds,
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I hasted my way ; left the houses and meads;
That I hop’d te possess when grown ol

To this solitude here I retreated with haste;
From the sight of such-baseness and pride ;-
Here will I remain till my body doth waste ;
Here I scorn all'the sex, and you, if you are chaste,’
Will banish. them all from your side:: <~ : *
‘Your behaviour, your words, and' your actions des
dare, | . N
That some one has got hold of your heart ;
But banish- such. passions; give them to the airj -
And spurn all the sex, nor e'er ‘gain so-bare; *
Lie expof'd to their wiles:and their arts lve . '/

I hepe father-"tis partial, the Youth then did say;
The view of the sex you have ta'en ;

I wish only that one of them trav’ling this ‘wiy,.’
By her virtuous actions as bright as thié day,>'
May convince you. to man they’re no-bane !.
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Here a shriek from the wood, terrified they. did hess;
The hermit his lamp,thea did light,. ‘
The Youth drew his sword as- disdaining to fear,
While the sage in a whisper advis'd to forbear,.
From the unrdermgnﬁnsofnight!

“Atyonderwtmck.ban&mdoéweﬂ,

Who rob all that. passes them by ;

Such blood thirsty fiends never evil befell

I've been almost nigh slain by these theivesI cantell
But on Providence I do rely t—

The. Youth in impatience desired to haste;

And rescue the poor strangers from blood !

With courage he flew o'er the rocky sad’ waste,
And appear’d as the bravest was breathing his last,
‘Who long against numbers had stood !

Out flies his keen sabre, and on the curs'd race,
He flew like a falcon on high ;.
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“You murdering villains to Albert give place, A
Or prepare with my- sabre’s keen edge for to taste,.
The Death that awaits you so nigh !

His sword’s. reeking point stain’d with blood the
black ground,

And the ruffians retreated with fear!

‘When the cries of a maid thro’ the gloom didresound ;.

‘With hasty impatience he flew to the sound,.

‘Where the robbers her person did bear !

His keen sabre’s point met the breast of the knight,

Who bore the sad maid: in his arms ;

With a shriek he fell backward, his eyes clos’d in
. ight,

While bloody and doubtful appear'd the sad fight,

And the wood rang with brazen alarms !

Hext stept up a chief, fierce, gigantic in size ;
And his sword in the air whirl’'d around :
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But Albert his courage, his fierceness defies,
While the blood in red fountains innumerable rise,
And besprinkle with. crimson the ground !

‘The chief falling-back, thunders on'the stain’d ground
And the victor his wrath did restrain.

His cries pierce the forest with horrible sound,
While his life’s blood faat. flow'd. from the ghastly
sad wound,, . .

And he breath’d out his last on the plaini!

The ruffian’s alarm’d, to the cave held their flight,
And the prey they forsook with a bound.

While Albert conveyed the maiden so bright,,

She sigh’d for a valiant, a worthy brave knight,.
Who was lost.in the forests around. -

Oh! heavens he exclaim’d—as he flew to Lier arms,
Do I thus Ethelinda review ;
My Lesom high beats with a lover's alarms
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And I thank that great Pow’r who amidst such sad
harms,
Led me on to thy blessed rescue.

And is Albert then safe ! doth the dear Youth re-
To snatch me from horror and woe{

Was it you who so gallantly fought on the plain ?
‘Who drove thro’ the heaps of the wounded and slain
And sav'd me from the hands of the foe ?

Then thus he enquired : are our servants no more?
Doth not one of our followers remain ? '

No! no! she replied, they lie welt'ring in gore ;
The shock of the host of yon villains they bore,
Who rapidly pour'd on the plain !

The hermit now drew from his rocky retreat,!
Where he anxiously viewed the fight! :
With tumult, with pauitin, his bosom did beat,
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As be hasted the beautifiil stranger to meet,
‘Who shone thro’ the vail of the night !

Oh! pity good father—she meltingly cry’d,
-Lend assistance to Albert the brave ! -

Let your bosom with sympathy flow like the tide,
And let heavenly mercyaround you preside ;
Oh! rescue the poor knight from the grave

Then thus spoke the sage: the whole sex-I abbor,
At their treach’ry my bosom rebounds,

-Yet the kids of the forest do enter my door,

" And repose undisturb’d on the adamant floor !
Secure from the rage of the hounds.

P [FE

You're the first of the sex, ever found my retreat,
And the first that my pity hath mov'd ;

In spite of my hatred, my bosom ‘doth beat,
And estranged emotions upon me do creep,
Which P hilosophers never cquld prove. -
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T onge had a childy—once the pride-of my eye,

‘Once my joy, and mty love, and delight:’

‘The fhir Ethelinda, each stranger could spy ;- - -

And their thoughts were all struck at the glance of
her eye, . ‘ ' o

But dlas ! she was stole in the night]

December’s chill bast, ‘beat the doors of the hall;
When she strayed away from the door! - .
O’er the mountainous waste blew the swift winged

squall, . -
‘When a small feeble voice, for assistance did call,
From the skirts df the Caledon shore.

With my sabre I flew, to rescue my dear-child, -

But no sound struck the gloom of the night;

All silence and borror, breath'd over the wild,

While the heav’ng, the earth, and the seas I revij'd,

For not stopping the villain's in flight,w— '
Z
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My father! my father l—~the maiden did cry;
‘While she swoon'd at the filial alarms: .
The ‘sage in astonishment look'd to-the sky !
And in silent oblations, he prais’d the most high,
For directing his child to his arms.

Recovering, she cried : I remember the night,
When I roam’d on the adamant shore :

‘When the pirates did bear me away in affyight,
To the shores of Britannia cormmenced their flighis
And our dwelling I never saw maore.

In vain I resisted—=my cries, and my tears,

Nought soften’d the hearts of the foe :

While to Britain our ship thro’ the wat'ry waste
bears, '

Oft I looked behind me—oft mutter'd my fears,

Caledonia no more shall I know.
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Long ! lohg ! had our vessel beat to the sad gale,
Long ! long! was the night, and the day ; - .
Wheni near Londinums spires we perceived a gail,
Which approached so quick, duuheyall&dbhnﬂ
Thexrfonunethmmtchedaway.

Our flight was in vain—eand the combat began ;

Dauts, arrows, and bucklers resourtl {

While the thundering strokes from the rear to the van,

Shook tlwplub,mdthe timbers: thegore reeking
. ran,

QO’er the decks, and the bulwarks a.round!

The Britannic chief, fought so bold, and so brave;

-That the pirates were forced to yield.. :

*Twas Albert who fouglit, on the green m.nﬂe(!

wave,
*Twas he, who your child from the vnllunl dld save;
Whose protection did Ethelinda shield,
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In search for my father, we after did sail,

By the bounds: of she Caledon-main..

For your absence long since we did sorrowful wall
While we searched each hill, and we searched eah:

dale, ’

And encounter’d the mountains, and’ plains..

“Till Providence led us unknown to your seat,
Byt.ho.emﬁnmwhichsetusui;on:
‘Behold then my father the Bitannic Chief,
Who' rescu’d me- from danger, rescu’d me from
death; '
And hath followed my fortunes alone:

Rise ! rise! upmy son; cried the sage of the wood,

And my daughter receive from my hands ;

May providence, crown you with plenty, and love,

And may blessings unnumber'd your offspring eer
prove, .

And regain my ancestrian lands !
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Thus from the wild forest they. lovingly hied,
And the sage left his mansion of woe:
In peace and: contentment he agediy- died,.
And in friendly society long did preside
€ontent with his station below..

Oft! oft! he repeated this maxim around ;
Man was fram’d to be useful to man;

‘Who secludes all his gifts from societies round; .
With pride, and with hatred doth ever abound;
And inters his own gift, with his hand!.
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F AR, far to the north in the Swedish domain,
The Castle of Waldenburg stands :

The turrets o'erlook the dread verge of the main,
And cast a dark shade o'er the wild pathless plain;
Bare lies, and uncultur'd the lands.

The country around wears the aspect of woe,
And the rocks in a cluster arise :

From a dark hollow cave, with 8 murmuring flow,
A rivulet runs—and affrighted echoes,

As along the dark alley it flies.

The ruins around strew the untrodden plain,.
Moss covers the walls of the pile ;
The owl in the turrets shricks out a sad strain,
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And sickens the heart of the neighbouring iwain
As he marches across the defile.

Here Elrick renown’d in the annals of war,
Nocturnally feasted the hall ;

Mirth and pleasure was echoed round from afar,
While over his head shone the cold northern star,
And predicted all frowning his fall.

Six captives all fair, as the dawning of mam,
He bore to fam'd Waldenburg’s tow’rs ;

Fair Zara the chief of the prize was upborne,
She lamented her fate, and her country forlorn,
While weary revolving the hours. -’

Sir Elrick’s attention engag’d with the fair,

‘While his nobles in pleasure’s array :

Each a partner did crave—-who contemptugus de-
clard, : .
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‘They would perish before they would thus he debarr'd
Of the blessings of diberty’s ray.

‘Gol—go—eaid the Knight, to a man of the tow’,
Attend these our pris'rers below : .
And should they consent to our will and eur pow's,
Then riches upon them our nobles shall show'’r
And deliver their bosoms from woe.

"The_captives consent—and the banquet went round,
Mirth and jollity shiver'd the walls ; ’
The dreary hour twelve, from the bell did resound,
When a potion of death by the virgins -around,
‘Was conveyed unseen to the hall.

"The goblets enmix’d with the poisonous flood,
‘Were emptied and filled again:

Till the liquid beginning to stir in the blood,
Aghast in amazement the warriors all stood,
And endeavour’d to speak, but in vaip.
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" The nobles enrag'd, caught their sahres,:and all .

Assailed the bold femtdg band ;
Dreary were the sad shrieks when the weapons did
« -fall, S

The dead and the dying bestrew’d the. sqd hall
When murder restrained his hand,
The frighted: démestics. away fromthe dome,
Escap'd in a-Korsible: feight;; -
No petsart wis oriber’d thé-dead 40 éntomb,
The Castle desertetlvereinains;d alane, . -~ 7/
A dwelling to birds of the night.

O B SR T O S O
An order sent outoliythé State-haderetadd, . ... 7
That none sheiild:approsch-ghe sad taw’rs; ~ .~
Lest the ewiibusy tinthinliing>-Abé forkardandhold
“Should the rmuntefors:Aeaghdy’t aninviesdunbelds -
To the stain of the minist'ring pow'rs. '

' Aa
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From that time hath no mortal presum’d to invade,
Or enter the gates of the pile;
For Chronicles say ; that in nightly parade,
The ghosts of Sir Elrick, the nobles, and maids
Are feasting and shrieking the while. "

The peasant far off as he "tends to his fold,

Turns pale as he eyes the sad tow'rs:

The beasts all retreat as the place they behbld,

And shun with remarkable ¢aution the hold,
Which encloses the ereal Pow’rs,

The bell in the tow'r as the peasantry say,
Tolls nocturnally at the dead hour:

White virgins are noted to march in array,
While- the old-arched crevice emits a blue ray,
Casting horror and darkness before.



THE

ASTROLOGER'S SOLILOQUY.

Oh! miserable Country!
T prophecy the fearfulst time to thee, '
That ever wretched age hath look'd upon.

T HE Planets are oppress'd with wond’rous we:ght
Mars, Saturn, Jupiter, by turns oppose ;

Shewing the wild disorders, bloody fights,
That will break out among both friends and fqés.

The heav’ns are troubled, and the sky is red,
All nature feels a strange unusual press ; ’

Such blasts approaching, that the thickest sheds,
Wil be no shelter to the deep distrest.

Some awful change! I feel it. in the ;vind :
Approachies nigh ; it blows aloft, it flics,
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*Till sweeping down, with dreadful force behind,
It takes the earth——the wretched mortal dies.

Eruptions in the,womb of earth team forth,
And shake theeenh'etoﬂlefntheltpple,

Wnllsvupallup!-wﬂlmdlewhole.

Imustﬁ-omhm,wdiﬁ‘&mt eonntrluﬂy',
The dreadful blast still hovers—but *tis coming;
To stay behind I'd only forthwith die!

“ Lost in the general, undistinguish’d rain.” -



EPITAPH
ON A PROFLIGATE.

Gigantic mere the strides of the wicked, but
the Angel of Death stopped his career.
FROM THE RUBRIC.

Stop! passenger as you go by,

On this Inscription cast an eye !

I once like you did flourish gay,

In fortune’s flow’ry paths did stray.!

None merrier o’er the, bowl did.sing, -
None ranted.more jn. Pleasure’s ring !

Of Death’s dire stroke, I -never thought: ‘
Nor for Religion ever. sought,

Till Death with, unrelenting rage, . -

Did sweep.me off this world’s wide stage, -
Unprovided  'foce, my, makes’s rage ;

Then learn by me; ye youths, to shun,
The-path whege thowsands are undape, " -
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Think ev’ry moment as your last,

Repent of follies that are past,

And set your t.hohghts oun things above,
Then heav’ns gréat mercy you will prove,
Bless’d by God’s everlasting love. A

ON

WARKWORTH CASTLE.

e —

How sweetly pleasing o’er the landscape wide,
Where Coquet’s streams in soft meanders glide,
Peninsulating round our calm retreat,

Which once could boast great Percy’s noble seat,
Who boldly stood in factious days of yore,

The faithful guardian of the distant shore ;
When rough moss-troopers from the borders énme,
To spoil our farms with war’s destructive flame,
The peasant stood aghast and sore dismay’d,
*Till Warkworth's lofty pile her flag display’d.
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'THE Soldier of Fortune who aims at the field,
In Freedom’s bold service his sabre to wield.
The badge on his back, and the blade by his side,
He’s ready to march, and encounter the tide.
Foreign regions to brave; whence the valiant no
more, -
Return !—or revisit their sad country’s shore,
Some favorite Nymph of the sweet sloping vale
‘Who perhaps l}as his heart, now attends hisfarewell,
How their hearts
Oppres’d with woe,
Throb with sorrow at the blow.
While the slow repeated sigh,
Murm'nng mutters forth “good bye”

When the patriot of virtue, by Fortune forgot
Assailed by Duns, has retir'd from his cot,
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His creditors forming in battle array,

Scale the walls, and anon, bear the fabric away

While warm zealous friends in the time of his store,

At his hapless approach bolt the slow creeking deor,

One friend, only vne, whose attachment bears ieil,

Still receives the poor wand'rer, who bids him farewell
How his heart, &c.

When the Lover by fate, is enforced to roam,
From his Chloris, his country, his friends, and his
home.i
How high swells his bosom! how fast his tears flow;
He must venture the seas and no cheerfulness know.
Foreign climesto behold, wherethe siranger and brave
Oft find an untimely, and barren, cold grave .—
While the anchor’s atrip, and all ready to sail,
The Nymph of his bosom attends his farewell.
How their hearts, &c.

When the miser, oppressed by Death is foretold,
Of his firial adieu from this world und his gold !
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=
And that ’tis all vain thus to sob and to whine,
"For that Satan, this moment expects him to ding,
The vot'ry of Plutus unable to speak,
Lies transfix’d on the floor, with cold fear on his
cheek. o . . .
One thing, only one, which he always lov'd well,
He grasps to his bosom, and wishes farewell !
How his heart, &c.

When tl:c man of possession firm rooted below, )
Plants, builds, and enjoys all that life can bestow.
The Tyrant of man, all enrag'd at his pride,
In air hurls his dart.with invincible glide,
©Oh! spare one year more, wl;ysohutytoniglxlt}
Be content l—take this gold! and retire from my

sight. R |
No !~-no l—cries the fiend—with inflexible yell,
Your time is expir'd,~and sq wish it farewell !

- How his heart, &c ‘
Bs



Whén'a‘prdp ufdleSute ‘who-for Liberty lobg,
His vi;-estled and fougur gum mm and

ﬂemo.maﬁwhe in the House and the Bar,

Has thunder'd at l.nu-chy, brib’ry, and ‘war!

Av'Thst When O1-age triumphs ‘over his. head,

Wheni hé 166ks To¢ His'ires, and his troubles repaid,

He sees his dear eountryﬁﬂlﬂﬁder the ‘yoke, -

Sees her sons by stern bondage, and nna.rchy broke.
. H‘ow lnl heart, &c

When'the !)bsolﬂ, by Natare instructed to feel,
All the foRder Hifiotions the thbtght' éan reveal ;
'P'ul(lges' sbme “taﬁe of the hiefo, td Braves'”
Who' eover'd “with glofy, drop t‘tato the grave!
Tears start in his eyes, at the warrior’s: adieu,
And ‘e’ wets the sad page; as he closes'the view,
As' i'Hiitén he Yoiight, as & Bidton hé'fell, *
Then ye brethern of his, fise ¥ dnd wiski him farewell
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While your hearpst - - * -

: Oppm.-'d wtth'me;; chale o

Throb with sorrow at the blow
And the deep reptated sigh,: ! ::

Bids the fatedPage “goo&by&i-—- it

A,

NPT

ISLE OF THE O’CEAN“ vt

ST

R —— N .
ool ed Brtr .l D

(ONCE the Tyrant of Gaul

As he sat in the Ha.'ll'

With his creatures Jebahng’m m":
Started up from his seat, :

~

And declared lt mbte, Vevatl vanlt oo e
To sound the loud '-rl!lml’ek afly, 1s i

Our schemes would all do,
And our Neighbours be trite"}!"

Hand and heart they would join vo’ocoam N

Europeasyou sbe, O I [ R

IR P
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Would from slav'ry be free :
Were it not for that kittle Isle of the Ocean.

Holland blesses the day

That we brought her awsy

And added her to the great empire
Denmark soon we shall have,
Sweden also we'll crave;
Norwuytoohuihe same to desire :
Italia doth grow,

And in commerce will flow.

Russia also shall enter our notion ;
E’re this you had seen

She our own would have been,
Were it not for that little Isle of the Ocean.

The warfare in Spain

Seem'd a point of disdain ;

To us, and our heroes of Gaul ;
But time let’s us know,
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That it lingers on so,
‘We must hazard—and make her to fall.

The desultory mode,

And the robber-like code ;

Shall not lengthen the term of invasion.
Long e’re this sad time,

We had call'd her our clime,

Were it not for that little Isle of the Ocean.

Portugal has now.

A thought to be true,

And drive out her faithless allies,

But these tyrants command,

Such a fear thro’ the land

That she stoops to the sad sacrifice. -
Fate bids us to bend

All our force to this end ;

. And endeavour to save this sad nation ;
Long~—long e’re this fulk
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She had been part of Gaul ; o
Werentnot(orthathulelsleofthe()em

The whole Baltic sea,

In time will be free - Lo,
From these plund’rers of water and land,
From the broad German main

To the Mediterrane’ ;

‘From Atlantic to Venice's strand,

One People, one Tongue,

One State, and one King, .
Shall in time fill the mouth,of relahon ;
The World would have seen,

That ere now it would begn, -,

Were it not for that little Isle of the %ean.

Then let us unite,

And join with the fight,

The peace of the World to restose,~
Let us raise up a fleet,

Which superior shall meet,
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And from slav’ry redeem ev’ry shore,

“To be held with ore Isle,

From general empire !

Makes madness succeed to vexation ;=
At once let us rise,

In our rage sacrifice,

And root out this little Isle of the Ocean.’
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NOTES
TO CANTO FIRST.
-‘.—
NoTE 1, Pacr 17
Xerxey, King of Persia. -
NOTE 2, p. 18.
France and- Spain.

Nore 8, r. 19.
Two Forts which defend the entrance of the
Harbeur; called by the Spaniards Los Puntal. :
" NOTE-4;F:'19,
Strgits of Gibralter.

. ‘NoTE 5, P19 R
AvaennSpmr, whick falls into the ‘Atlam:
tchean,nearthpTowpofStLucar

* NoTE6, P. 20.
Admiral Vjlleneuve’s flag Slnp.

’ Not#'?, pes
Straits ofGﬂmlwr

ccC
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- . TO CANTO FIRST.

XoTE 8, P. 23
Napolean Buonaparte.
NoTE 9, P. 25
Napolean Buonaparte,
NOTE 10, F. 82
The Island of Leon, on which the City of
Cadiz stands. :

Nore 11, p. 82
‘Windlasses.

NoTE 12, . 35
Calpe is a large Mountain near Gabralter, ane
ciently one of Herculas’ Pillars.

NoTk 18, p. 85
Captain Blackwood,. who was employed to
watch the motions of the Enemy.
\ NoOTE 14, p. 36
Then Rear-Admiral of the British fleet.

NoTE 15, . 88 -
TheuForcewas 83 Ships of the line ; 18 of

which were Freqcl_l gm! the remaining 15 Spanish,
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TO CANTO FIRST.

I

NOTE '16, P. 38
The British Force consisted of 27 sail of the line.

NoTe 17, P. 40
Rear-Admiral Collingwood.

NoTE 18, P. 40 ‘
Don Hidalge Cisneros, Rear-Admiral of the
" Spanish fleet.

NoTE 1Q, P. 40
The second Ship in the Rear commanded by
Captain Duff.

NOTE 20, P. 41 ‘
Den Ignatio Maria D’Alivia Vice-Admiral of
the Spanish fleet.

NoTE 21, P. 43
The Santissima Trinidad, or in: English the
Holy Trinity of 186 guns.

NOTE 22, P. 45
See the Tragedy of Cato, by Mr Addison. .

NOTE 23, B. 45
Don Baltazar Montalvo, Commlnder of the
Sentissima. Trinidad. :



»w NQTES
—————
To caNTQ FIRST.
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|

m:u,».ﬂ
TheMnm,orbwutmntofaShp.

BaTE 25, » 49
The Starboard side here referred to is only that
of the upper deck.

m:ab',v. e
The flag Staff on the poop, wlnchbem the
Imperial Colours.

xo'rl.37,r 51
The tops are to be understood 23 the hxgbest
puuofthemmnmasts.

NOTE 28, P. 54
Rear-Admiral Collingwood's flag ship of 112 guns.

NO¥E 29, p. 54
The flag ship of Admiral Villenueve Com-
mander in Chief. .

NoTE 80, P. 57
Admiral Gravina, Commander of the Spanish fleet.

NorE 31, p. 58
Gravina at 8 P. M. broke away from the ling
with ten ships, and stood towards Cadiz,
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———
TO CANTO FIRST. -

NOTE 32, p. 61
The second ship in the van of the English.

‘NOTE 88, ». 72
Two. Frenchmen.

NOTE 34, p. 72
The British boarted the Intripide and took pose
session about 5 P. M.

NOTE 35, P72
Captam, or Chief Officer ‘of the English vessel.

NotE 86, b. 72
The Achilles, a French seventy four struck a~
bout 5 P. M. and while the English were taking
possession of her, 2 man set ﬁre to the Magazineé-
and blew her up.

LIFE OF LORD NELSON.
TO CANTO SECOND.

NoTE. I, P. 82
Minerva.

NOTE 2, . 83
Plato.
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TO CANTO SECOND.
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NoTR 3, . 85

Alluding to the Battle of Trafalgar.

NOTE 4, P. 94
Leon.

NOTE 5, P. 95
Rear-Admiral Collingwood.

Notk 6, p. 97
The gallant Admiral’s remains were brought to
England, and interred with all the honour due to
extraordinary Merit.
LIFE OF LORD NELSON.

NoTE 7, P. 9.
The Burlings are a cluster of small rocky Is.
lands about 16 leagues south of Cape Mondego.

NOTE 8, p. 100
An Island in the Adriatic near the Gulph of
Lepanto.

NOTE 9, P. 102
Vigo is a sea-port Town in Gallicia, a Proe
vince of Spain.
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TO CANTO SECOND.

NoTE 10, p. 104
A chief Officer in one of the British Ships.

Note 11, p. 106
A small Town seated on Ree Island, opposite
to Rochelle.

NOTE 12, p. 106
Captam Howe of the Magnanime of 74 guns -
made a descent upon this Island Sept. 1st. 1757,
when after a gallant defence the garrison of 600
men surrendered at discretion.

NoTE 13, P. 108 »

Admiral Hawke engaged the French fleet un<
der Conflans of the west of Bellisle in the year
1759, and totally defeated it. The French ad-
miral was killed while attempting to escape to
shore.

NOTE 14, P. 110.

This action was fouéht in 1761, by an English
Fleet under Commodore Keppe), and land forces
under General Hodgson, when the Island was ta-
ken after a gallant defence made by the Governor
Chevalier de St. Croix
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NoTE 1, p. 118.°¢

Warkworth Castle

NOTE 2, P, 120.
The_Castles of Warkworth and Alnwick.

NoTE 1, . 158.
People are sentt over to-the Island in the sum-
mér seamon tocut this weed, fbum-it, -and reduce
it to & consistance called hlp. :

"Yore 2, ». 161.
The Salt-pans which stood at the mouth of the
ziver Coquet, but are now in ruins.
NoTE 8, P. 167.
Neptune, the God of the Sea.,

FINIS,
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Davisen,
Printer, Ainwick,





















